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Preface. 


,T  would  be  a great  Impudence 
in  Me  to  fay  much  of  a Comedy , 
which  has  had  but  indifferent 
fuccefs  in  the  acJlion.  I made  the 
Town  my  Judges  ; and  the 
greater  part  condemn’d  it.  After  which  I 
do  not  think  it  my  Concernment  to  defend  it, 
with  the  ordinary  Zeal  of  a Poet  for  his  decry’d 
Poem.  Though  Corneille  is  more  refolute  in  his 
Preface  before  his  ^Pertharite , which  was  con- 
demn’d more  Univerfally  than  this ; for  he  a- 
vowes  boldly, That  in  fpight  of  Cenfure  his  Play 
was  well,  and  regularly  written  j which  is  more 
than  I dare  fay  for  mine.  Yet  it  was  receiv’d  at 
•Court;  and  was  more  than  once  the  Divertife- 
ment  of  His  Majefty,  by  His  own  Command. 
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But  I Have  more  modefty  than  to  afcribe  that  to 

my  Merit which  was  His  particular  Ac5t  of 
Grace.  It  was  the  firft  attempt  I made  in  T>ra^ 
matique  Toetry ; and , I find  fince,  a very  bold 
one,  to  begin  with  Comedy ; which  is  the  mofi: 
difficult  part  of  it.  The  Plot  was  not  Origin 
nally  my  own : but  fo  alter’d,  by  me  (whe- 
ther for  the  better  or  worfe,  I know  not)  that, 

• whoever  the  Author  was,  he  could  not  have 
challeng’d  a Scene  of  it.  I doubt  not  but 
you  will  fee  in  it,  the  uncorredtnefs  of  a 
young  Writer  : which  is  yetbul  afmall  ex- 
cufe  for  him,  who  is  fo  little  amended  fince. 
The  beft  Apology  lean  make  for  it,  and  the  tru- 
eft,  is  onely  this ; That  you  have  fince  that  time 
receiv’d  with  Applaufe,  as  bad,  and  as  uncorretJt 
^layes  from  other  Men. 


TTtQLOgVE. 


PROLOGUE  to  the  Wild  Gallant, 

as  it  was  firft  A(5tcd, 

IS  it  not  jirange^  to  hear  a Poet  fay^ 

He  comes  to  asl\^you^  hom  yon  likg  the  Play  i 
Ton  have  not feen  it  yet ! alas  His  trnOy 
But  now  your  hove  and  Hatred  jndge^  not  Ton.- 
And  cruel  F aHions  (brib'd  by  Interefl)  come^ 

Not  to  weigh  Merit,  but  to  give  their  Doome  •* 

Our  Poet  therefore,  jealous  of  th'  Eve?it^ 

And  (though  much  boldnefs  takgsj  not  confident^ . 

. . Has fent  me^  whither you^  fair  Ladies^  too 
Sometimes  upon  as  fmall  occafwns  goe^ 

And  from  this  Scheme^  drawn  for  the  hour  and  dayl  ■- 
Bid  me  inquire  the  fortune  of  his  Play, 

The  Curtain  drawn  difcovers  two  Aftrologers  j • 
The  Prologue  is  prefented  to  them, 

Fii  ft  Aftrol.  reads,  A Figure  of  the  heavenly 'Bodies  in 
their  feveral  Apartments,  Feb,  the  i^th.  half  an  hour  after'- 
three  after  Noon,  from  whence  you  are  to  judge  thefuccefs  of' 
a new  play  called  the  Wild  Gallant, 

2,  Aftrol,  Who  muji  Judge  of  it,  we, dr  thefe  Gentlemen 
Wed  not  meddle  with  it,  fo  tell  your  Poet.  Here  are  in  this 
- Houfe  the  ableft  Mathematicians  in  Europey^r  his  purpofe,- 
Fhey  will  refolve  the  queUion  e'r  they  part, 

I , Aft.  Yet  let  us  judge  it  by  the  rules  of  Art.  ' 

Jupiter,  the  Afeendants  Lord  difgrac  d. 

In  the  twelfth  Houfe,  a?id  near-grim  Saturn  plac'd', 

' Denote port  life  unto  the  Play  ; 

Q , Aft, 


■3.  Aft.  r~7l 

In  his  Apartment  Sagitary,/ef 

^nder  his  own  Koof^cannot  take  much  wrong  ', 

1 . Aft.  Why  then  the  Lifes  not  z>ery Jhort^  nor  long  ^ 
a.  Aft.  The  Luch^not  •very  good^  nor  -very  illy 
Prolo.  That  is  to  fayy  'tis  as  'tis  t align jiill. 

1.  Aft.  But  yBrotheryVtolomy  the  Learned  fays  y 

’Tis  the  fifth  houfefrom  whence  we  judge  of  Play 
Venus  the  Lady  of  that  Houfe  I find 
If  Peregrine,  your  Play  isilldefign’dy 
It  Jhould  hai^e  been  but  one  continued  Songy 
Or  at  the  leajl  a Dance  of  5 hours  long. 

2.  Aftr.  But  yet  the  greatefi  Mifchief  does  vemainy 

The  twelfth  apartment  bears  the  Lord  of  Spain  5 
Whence  I conclude  it  is  your  Authors  loty 
To  be  indanger  d by  a Spanijh  Plot. 

Prolo,  Our  Poet  yet  proteSlion  hopes  from  you  y 

But  bribes  you  not  with  any  thing  that’s  new. 
Nature  is  oldy  which  Poets  imitatCy 
And  for  Wity  thofe  that  boafi  their  own  eflatCy 
Forget  Fhtcher  and  Ben  before  them  went y 
Their  Elder  Brothers yand  that  <vafily  fpent : 

So  much  * twill  hardly  be  repair’d  agaiUy 
Notythough  fupplyd  with  all  the  wealth  of  Spain  : 
This  Play  is  Englifh,  and  the  growth  your  own 
As  fuch  it  yields  to  Englifh  Plays  alone. 

He  could  have  wijh’d  it  better  for  your  fakes 
But  that  in  Plays  he  finds  you  loye  mifiakgs : 
Befides  he  thought  it  was  in  vain  to  mend 
What  you  are  bound  in  honour  to  defendy 
That  Englifh  Wit  fhow  e’r  defpif’d  by  fomef- 
Like  Englifh  Valour  jiill  may  overcome. 


PRO 


PROLOGUE  to  the  Wild^Gallant 
Reviv’d, 

AS  feme  TAVP  Squire^  hy  tender  Mother  hredy 
Till  one  andTwenty  h^eps  his  Maidenheady 
( Pleased  with  fame  Sport  which  he  alone  does  finely 
And  thinks  a fecret  to  all  Humane  hjnd\ ) 

Till  mightily  in  Icnpey  yet  halfe  afraidy 
Hefirji  attempts  the  gentle  Dairymaid  : 

Succeeding  there ^ and  led  by  the  renown 
Of  Whetftones  Park,  he  comes  at  length  to  Town^y 
Where  enterdy  by  fome  School-felloWy  or  Friendy 
He  grows  to  breakfilafs-Windows  in  the  end : 

His  <valour  too , which  with  the  Watch  began. 

Proceeds  to  duelly  and  he  kills  hk  Man. 

By  fuch  degrees y while  knowledge  he  did  wanty 
Our  unfletch’d  Author y writ  a Wild  Gallaiit. 

He  thought  him  monflrons  lend  (Tl  lay  my  life') 
Becaufe  fufpeSled  with  his  Landlords  Wife  : 

But  fence  his  knowledge  of  the  Town  begaHy 
He  thinks  him  now  a yery  civil  man  : 

Andy  much  ajham‘d  of  what  he  was  before y 
Has  fairly  playd  him  at  three  Wenches  more. 

’Tk  fome  amends  his  frailties  to  confefs  •, 

Fray  pardon  him  hk  want  of  wichgdnefs  % t 
He’s  towardly,  and  will  come  on  apace  j 
Hk  frankconfefsion  Jhows  he  has  fome  grace. 
Touball(dhimwhenhewas  a young  beginner,  ^ 

And  almofe  fpoybd  a very  hopeful fetnner : 

Buty  if  bnce  more  you  flight  his  weak^  indeavour  5 
For  ought  1 know,  he  may  turn,  taile  for  ever. 


T HE 


The  Scene  LO CNi* 


Names  of  the  Terfons. 

iLord  Nonfuch^  An  old  rich  humorous  Lord, 
Tuftice  Trice,  His  Neighbour. 

Mr.  Lo<z>ehy^  The  Wild  Gallant. 

Sir  Timoromy  • A bafhful  Knight.  . 

Hangers  on  of  Sir Timrous. 

rBibheVy  A Taylor. 

Setfom,  - A Jeweller.  ... 

Women. 

iLady  Confancey  Lord  Nonfuch  his  Daughter. 
Mud^mlfabelky  HerCoufin. ' 

Mrs.  Bibber y ■ The  Taylers  Wifci 

■Sergeants, 

■Boy  tohof^by.  • ' 

Servants.  • ■ .. ' ■ ' ; 

A Bawd  and  Whores. 

Watch  and  Conftable.  - ’ • • ■ 
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THE 


Wild  Gallant. 

SCENE  LONDON- 


Act  I.  Scene  I. 

Failer  entcritig  to  Burr  j ivho  is  fatting  on  his  Baf-coau 

Fail,  ^ 

Furr.  \j^/  You  do  not  confider  my  Voyage  from  Mani 
▼ ▼ laft  night. 

/■«;/.  Pifli,  a meet  Ferry;  get  up, get  up;my  Cou- 
fins  Maids  will  come  and  Blancket  thee  anon:  Art  thou  not  afliamed 
to  lie  a Bed  fo  long  < 

Bur,  I may  be  more  afliamed  to  rife ; and,  fo  you‘l  fay,  dear  Heart, 
if  you  lo<3k  upon  my  Cloaths  > the  beft  is,  my  Buff-coat  will  cover 
all. 

Fail.  I gad, there  goes  more  cunning  than  one  would  think,  to  the 
■putting  thy  Cloaths  together : thy  Doublet  and  Breeches  areGuelphs 
and  Ghibeliins  to  one  another;  and  the  fliches  of  thy  Doublet  are 
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The  I^ilcle  (jallMt, 

To  far  afunder,  tliat  it  feems  to  hang  together'  by  the  teeth. ' Ko 
Man  could  ever  guefs  to  what  part  of  the  Body  thefe  fragments  did 
belong,  unlefs  he  had  been  acquainted  with  u’m  as  long  as  thou  haft 
been.  If  they  once  lofe  their  hold,  they  can  never  get  together 
. again,  except  % chance  the  Rags  hit  the  Tallies  of  one  another.  He 
that  gets  into  thy  Doublet, muft  not  think  to  do’t  by  ftorme  ;no,he 
muft  win  it  inch  by  inch,  as  the  Turk  did  Rhodes, 

Burr.  You  are  very  merry  with  my  Wardrobe : but,  till  I am  pro-' 
vided  of  a better,  lamrefolv’d  to  receive  all  Vifits  in  this  Truckle- 
bed.  . 

Fail.  Then  will  I firft  fcotch  the  Wheeles  of  it,  that  it  may  not 
ran  5 thou  haft  Cattle  enough  in  it,  to  carry  it  down  flairs,  and 
break  thy  Neck : 'tis  got  a yard  nearer  the  door  already. 

Enter  Boy. 

Bihher  your  Taylor’s  below , anddefircs  to,  fpeak  with- 

Fail.  He’s  an  honeft  Fellow,  and  a falhionable,  he  fliall  fe.t  thee 
forth  I warrant  thee.  ~ 

Burr.  I,  but  Where’s  the  Money  for  this, dear  Heart? 

Fail.  — - Well,  but  what  think  you  of  being  put  into  a£afide. 
Suit  of  Cloaths,  without  Money? 

Burr.  You  fpeak  of  Miracles. 

Fail.  Do  you  not  know  WiU.Bihkrs  humor  ? 

Burr.  Prethee,  What  have  I to  do  with  his  humor 

Fail.  Break  but  a Jeft,  and  he'll  beg  to  iruft  thee  for  a Suit  v nay, 
he  will  contribute  to  his  own  deftrudlion  5 and  give  thee  occafions 
to  make  one:  he  has  been  my  Artificer  thefe  three  years ; and,  all 
the  while  I have  liv'd  upon  his  favourable  apprehenfion:  Boy,  con- 
du(ft  him  up.  ■ ' ^ {Exit  Boy. 

Burr.  But,  What  am  I the  better  for  this?  Ine’r  made-Jeaft  in 
all. my  life. 

Fail.  A bare  clinch  will  ferve  the  turne;  a Carwhichet,  a Qgar- 
tcrquibble,  or  a Punn. 

Burr.  Wit  from  a Low-Countrey-Soldier?  One  that  has  con- 
vers’d with  none  but  dxsW  Dutchmen  thefe  tenyearesl  What  an  un- 
reafbnable  Rogue  art  thou.?  why,  I tell  thee,  tis  as  difficult  tome  , 
as  to  pay  him  ready  Money. 

Fail.  Come, 
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FmI  Come,  you  fliall  be  rul’d  for  your  own  good:  Lie  down? 
I'll  throw  the  Cloaths  over  you  to  help  Meditation  : and,  upon  the 
^ firft  opportunity,  ftart  you  up,  and  furprize  him  with  a Jeaft. 

Burr,  Well,  I think  this  iuapoflrble  to  be  done : but,  however  I’ll 
attempt, 

{^Lksdtrvn,  Filktcfivers  him; 

I ail.  Huflit  J he’s  coming  up. 

Enter  Bibber. 

Bib.  Morrow  Mr' frf/Vrr.-'  What,  I warrant  you  think  I come  a 
Dunning  now  ? 

Fail.  No , I vow  to  Gad,  WiU,,  I have  a better  opinion  of  thy 
Wit,  than  to  think,  thou  vvould’ft  come  to  fo  little  purpofe, 

. Bib.  Pretty  well  that : No,no;  my  bufinefs  is  to  drink  my  mor- 
nings-Draught  in  Sack  with  you.  _ 

Fail.  Will  not  Ale  ferve  the  turne,  WiU  ? 

Bib.  I had  too  much  of  that  laft  night ; I was  a little  difguis’d, 
as  they  fay, 

Fail.  Why  difguis’d  i Hadft  thou  put  on  a clean  Band,  or  walk’d 
thy  Face  lately  f thofe  are  thy  Difguifes,  Bibber. 

Bibb.  Well,  inlhort,  I was  drunk;  damnably  drunk  with  Ale; 
great  HogenMogen  bloody  Ale:  I was  potterly  drunk;  and  that  I 
hate  of  all  things  in  Nature. 

Burr  Riftttg  : And  of  all  things  in  Nature  I love  it  beft. 

Bib.  Art  thou  there  I’faith  ; and  why,  old  Boy  i 

Burr.  Becaufe  when  I am  porterly  drunk,  I can  carry  my  felf. 

Bib.  Ha,  ha  Boy. 

Fail.  This  Porter  brings  fad  Newes  to  you  WiU:  you  rnuft  trull 
him  for  a Suit  of  Cloaths,  as  bad  as  'tis:  come,  he’sanhoneft  Fel- 
low, and  loves  the  King. 

' Bib.  Why  ^ it  lliall  be  my  Suit  to  him,  that  I may  ttuH  him. 

Burr.  I grant  your  Suit,  Sir, 

Fail.  Burr^  make  haft  and  drefsyou:  Sir  Timoreus  Dines  here  to 
day,  you  know  him. 

Burr.  1,1,  a good  honeft  young  Fellow;  but,  no  Conjurers  he 
and  I are  very  kind. 

Fail.  I gad  we  two  have  a conftant  Revenue  out  of  him  : he 
would  now  be  admitted  Suitor  to  my  Lady  Cenfiam  Nenfuchy 
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my  Lord  Nonfuch  his  Daughter;,  our  Neighbour  .here  in  FU(t‘ 
ftreet. 

Burr,  Is  the  Match  in  any  forwardnefs  ? 

Fail,  He  never  faw  her  before  yefterday,  and  will  not  be  brought 
to  fpeak  to  her  this  Moneth  yet. 

Burr.  That’s  ftrange. 

Fail.  Such  a bafliful  Knight  did  I never  fee;  but  we  muft  move 
- for  him. 

Bib.  They  fay  here’s  a great  Dinner  to  be  made  to  day  here,  at 
your  Coufin  Trices,  on  puipofe  for  the  enterview. 

Burr.  What  Ire  keeps  up  his  old  humour  ftill?  ; 

Fail.  Y es  certain ; he  admires  eating  and  drinking  well,  as  much  as 
ever , and  meafures  every  Man’s  wit  by  the  goodnefs  of  his  Pal- 
lat. 

Burr,  Who  Dines  here  befides 

Fail,  ^ack  Love  by.  ' , 

Bib.  0,myGheft. 

Burr.  He  has  ever  had  the  repute  of  a brave  cleat- fpirited  Fel- 
low. . 

Fail.  He’s  one  of  your  Dear  Hearts : a Debauche. 

Burr.  I love  him  the  better  foi’t:  the  beft  Heraldry  of  a Gentle- 
man is  a Clap  deriv’d  to  him,  from  three  Generations : What  fortune- 
has  he . 

Fail,  Good  Fortune  at  all  Games ; but  no  Eftate:  he  had  one; 
but  he  has  maae  a Devil  On’t  long  ago:  he’s  a bold  Fellow,!  vow 
to  Gad  :a  perfon  that  keeps  company  with  his  betters;  artd  com- 
monly has  GoJd.in’s  pockets : come  Bibber ; I fee  thou  long’ft  to  be 
• at  thy.fnornings  watering  z l’ir try  what  credit  I have  with  the  But- 
ler. ‘ 

Burr.  Cpme  away  my  noble  Feftus,  and  new  CaQomer. 

Fail,  Now  will  he  drink  till  his  Eace  beno  than  a three- 
ffnce,  - ■ , 

■ ■ ' . Enter' 


Enter  Laveby  and  Boy ; follbw'd  h Frances  I 
Bibbers  Wife. 

Lev.  Nay, tbe  Devil  take  theej  fweet, Landlady,  hold.thy  tongue;- 
Was’t  not  enough  thou  haft  fcoWed  ineitom  my  Lodging,  tvhjcli, 
as  long  as  I rent  it,  is  my  Caftle  j feuc'^to  foBoWime  here  to  Mr.  Tri~ 
f«jwherel  am  Invited;  aftcl 'to  diferedit  mb.  before  ftratigers,  fora 
lowfy,P-altryfumm  of  Money  C 

Trane,  I tell  you  truely,  Mr.  my  fiusbiand  and  I cannot 

live  by  Love,  as  they  fay  ; we  m^ift-have  wherewithal,,  as  they  fpy  > 
and  pay  for  what  we  take  f iaiid^-fSaHytni^.lor  Come;  flaU-fmoak 
for't.  ' '■  '"0.  a':'.,; \ IN  n.'.f  /, 

Lov.  Smoak  / why  a piece  of  himg  Beefe  in  Hd'mdh  nQt  more 
fmoakt,  than  thou  haft  Smoak’d  me  already.  Thou  know’ft' I.am 
now  fading V let  un?  have  butfau-pJay  jj.wfcsnilhave  lin’d  rny  fides- 
with  a good  dinners,  I’ll  ingage upon:reputkiomt©a:S>£ne  home  agair^ 
and  thoufliak  fcold  atme'all  the  aftertiodni'  •;••  •,'  '/  '■  ■ 

Trane,  I'll  take  the  Law  on  you. 

Lev.  The  Law'allowes  none  to  fcold  in  their  own  caufe:  Whae  - 
do’ft  thou  think  the  Lawyers  take  our  money  for 
Trane.  I hope  you  IrKend  to  deale  by  my  Husbastilike  a Sentle- 
man,  astheyfay  f i • ,v  : ^ . r i . jd  • 

Lev.  Theii  I fliould  beat  him  moft  unmercifully,  and  not  bay  him 
neither.  • - ■ - . . f ^ ^ 

Trane.  Come,  youthink  to  fubb  meoffwitli  your  Jeafts  as  you  ' 
do  my  Husband ; but  it  vvonn’t  be  ; yohefer  he  comes,  and  company 
with  him ; Husband,-  husband ; why-  William  I fay  1 

Enter  Bibber,  Burr,  dnd  Fader  at  thecther  end. 

Speak'-foftly.,  and  I will  fatisRe  thee.':  ■ , 

Franc.  Yom  fluU  not  fatisfie  me,  Sir ; -pay  me  for  what 'you  o>’pe" 
me,  for  Claamber-renty  and  Dier,  and  marry  ageod  thing  btt 
that  fliall  be  namelefs. 

Ley.  What  a Stygian  woman’s  this  to  talk  thus  C hold  thy  to: 
till  they  be  gone, .or  idl  Cuckold  thy  husband ; 

Franc,  Y 
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Franc.  You  Cuckold  him would  you  durft  Cuckold  him ; 

will  not  hold  my  tongue,  Sb  . ’ 

Bib.  Yondersmy  Gueft;  What  fay  you  Gentlemenf  Shall  I call 
him  to  go  down  with  us  i 

. Lev.  Imuft  make  a loofe  from  her,  there's  no  other  way:  Save 
ye  Mr. Is,yourCoufin^r/V<  ftirring  yet:  anfwer  me  quickly 
Sir,  IsyourCoufin  Trice  yet  ftirring? 

Fail,  rjl  go  and  fee.  Sir ; fure  the  man  has  a mind  to  beat  me-;  but 
I vow  to  Gad  I have  no  mind  to  be  beaten  by  him : come  away 
Bnrr:  Will,  yo’a'\x  follow  us. 

Bib,  I’ll  be  with  you  ihamediately-—  [_Exeant  Burr,  Failer. 

Lov^V^\v:t^vo.%th^tmxh  FaikryWill? 

Bib.  A man  at  Ariftes,  that's  come  from  Holland. 

Lev.  A man  out  at  Armes  thou  mean’ll,  wid. 

Bib.  Good  rfaith, 

Fran.  I,  Ii  you  run  quelling  up  and  down  after  your  Gambols, and 
your  Jealls  WidUmt,.  and  never  minde  the  main  Chance,  as  they 
fay:  pray  get  in  your  Debts,  and  think  upon  your  Wife  and  Chil- 
dren. 

Lev.  Think  upon  the  Sack  at  Cari-Heufe,  with  tht  Apricot 
vour  Will:  hang  a Wife^  What  is  Ihe,  but  a lawful  kind  of  Man- 
iflayert’  every  little  hugg  in  bed,  is  a degree  of  murdering  thee:  and 
for  thy  Children  fear  u’m  not : thy  part  of  u’m  lhall  be  Taylors , 
and  they  lliall  trull}  and  thofe  thy  Cullomers  get  for  thee  fball  be 
Gentlemen,  and  they  fhall  be  trulled  by  their  Brethren ; and  fo  thy 
^children  lliall  live  by  .one  another. 

'i:-£ibi.  Did  you  mark  that  Frances  ? there  was  wit  now ; he  call’d 
;m"e  Cuckold  to  my  face,  and  yet  for  my  heart  I cannot  be  angry 
with  him : I perceive  you  love  Frances,  Sir  5 and  I love  her  the  bet- 
ter for  your  fake  5 fpeak  truely,  Do  you  not  like  fuch  a pretty  brown 
kind  or  woman  ?' 

Lev.  I do  rfaith  Will’,  your  fair  Women  have  no  fubftance  in 
u’m  they  Ihrink  ith’  wetting. 

Franc,  Well , you  may  be  undone  if  you  will  Husband : I hear 
there  are  2 or  3 Ailioni  already  out  againll  him : you  may  be  the 
lall,  if  you  think  good,  ' 

Bib,  ’Tis  true  flie  tel's  me;  I love  your  wit  well  Sir*,  but  I mull 
<f  ut  my  coat  according  to  my  cloath, 

(..fY  ” Franc,  Sir, 
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Frmc.  Sir,  we’ll  come  by  om-  own  as  we  can  5 ifiyou  put  us  offfrom 
week  to  week  thus,  . 

' Zw.  Nay,  but  good  Landlady 

* FrMC.  Will  good  Landlady  fet  on  the  Pot,  as  they  fay  ; or  make 
the  Jack  goe } then  I’ll  hear  yoa.  , , , 

B^h.  Now  ihe’s  too  much  on  t’other  hand:  hold  your  prating 
w ; or  I’li  put  you  out  of  your  Pater  Nofters  with  a forrow  to  you. 

Fratic,  I did  but  lay  the  Law  open  to  him,  as  they  fay,  whereby 
to  get  our  money  in : but  if  you  knew  how  he  has  us’d  me  Husband. 

Bib:  Has  he  us’d  you  Frances  -,  put  fo  much  more  into  his  Bill 
for  Lodging.  ..  . 

Lev.  Honeft  Will,  and  fo  he  dy’d  •,  I thank  'thee  link  Bibber,  be- 
ing fober, and  when  I am  drunk,  1 will  kifs  thde  for  t.  • 

Bib.  Thank  me,  and  pay  me  my  money,  Sir?  though  I could  not 
forbear  my  jeaft,  I do  not  intend  to  lofe  by  you  > if  you  pay  me  not 
the  fooner,  I muft  provide  you  another  Lodgings  fay  1 gave  you 
warning, 

Xw.  Againft  next  quarter  Landlord  C 

Bib.  Of  an  hour  Sir. 

That’s  Ihort  warning, 

Bib.  By  this  hand  you  fhall  up  into  the  Garret  where  the  little 
bed  is  5 I’ll  let  my  beft  roome  to  a better  pay- mailer ; you  know 
the  Garret,  Sir. 

Franc.  I,  he  knows  it  by  a good  Token  Husband. 

Lov.  I fweat  to  think  of  that  Garret,  WiU ; thou  art  not  fo  un- 
confcionable  to  put  me  there:  why  ’tis  a kind  of  little  eafe,  to  cramp* 
thy  rebellious  Prentices'  in ; I have  Jeen  an  ufurers  Iron  Cheft  would 
hold  twoon’t : a penny  Looking-glafs  cannot  ftand  upright  in  the 
Window;  that  and  the  Brulh  fills  it:  the  Hat-cafe  muft  b^edifpos’d 
under  the  B?d,  and  the  Comb-cafe  will  hang  down  from  the  Seeling 
to  the  Floore.  If  I chance  to  Dine  in  my  Chamber,  I muft  ftay 
till  I am  empty  before  I can  get  out:  and  if  I chance  to  fpill  the 
Chamber-pot,  it  will  over-flow  it  from  top  to  bottom. 

5/^.  Well,  for  the  defcription  of  the  Garret,  I’ll  bate  you  fome- 
thing  of  tire  Bilk 

Lov.  All,  all,  good  Will ; or  to  ftay  thy  fury  till  my  Rents  come 
Bp  ; I will  defcribe  thy  little  Face. 

Bib.  No,  rather  defcribe  your  own  littlemoney;  lam  fare  that’s 
fo  little, it  is  not  vifible,  ‘ Lov.  You 
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Lev..  You  are  ith’  right,  I have  not  a crofs  at  prefenrj  as  I am  a 
firmer ; and  you  will  not  believe  me.  I’ll  turn  my  Pockets  irifide  out- 
ward.   Ha  J What’s  the  meaning  of  this,  my  Pockets  hea- 
vy Has  my  fmall  Officer  put  in  Counters  to  abufe  me  i How 

now,  yellow  Boyes,  by  this  good  light ! Sirrah,  Varlet,  How  came 
I by  this  Gold.;'  Ha  / 

Sij;.  What  Gold  do  you  meane,  Sir  .?  the  Devil- a- piece  you  had 
this  morning  : in  thefelaft  three  weekes  I have  almoft  forgot  vvhac 
my  Teeth  were  made  for;  laft  night  good  Mrs.  Bibber  here  tookpitty 
on  me, ‘and  crumm’d  me  a Mefsof  Gruel,  with  the  Children,  and  i 
popt  and  popt  my  Spoon  three  or  four  times  to  my  mouth,  before  l 
could  find  the  way  to't.  ' ■ - - 

Lov.  ’Tis  ftrange,  how  I fliould  come  by  fo  much  Money! 

'Has  there  been  no  body  about  my  Chamber  this  morning  Land- 
lady i 

Boy.  O yes,  Sir ; I forgot  to  tell  you  that : this  Morning  a ftrange 
Fellow,  as  ever  eyes  beheld,  would  needs  come  up  to  you  when  you 
were  afleep;  but  when  he  came  down  again,  hefaid  , He  had  not 
wak’d  you, 

Lov,  Sure  this  Fellow,  who  e’r  he  was,  was  Pent  by  Fortune  to 
rniftake  me  ir)to  fo  much  Money. — Well,  this  is  not  the  firft  time 
my  neceflitieshave  been  ftrangely  fupply’d:  fome  On/zw  or  other 
I«s  a kinduefs  for  me, that’s  certain:  {^afide.  - — Well  Monfieur 
Bibber,  from  henceforward  FI  keep  mywit  for  more  refin’d  fpidts; 
you  ih.aUbe  paid  with  dirt ; — ^thae’s  Money  for  you. 

5/^.  Nay,  Good  Sir. — — • 

Lov.  What’s  your., fumm.? 'tell  it  put:.  Wdl  the Mpney  burn 
your  fingers  "Sirah,-  Boy,  fetch  ,my  Suit  with  the'Gold’  Lace  at 
Sleeves  from  Tribulation  Gives  him  Gold.  f£wirBoy. 

Mr.  Taylor,  I fliall  turnth,e  better  Bill- man,  and  knock  that  little 
Coxcomb  of  yours,  if  you  do  not  anfvver  me  what 'I  owe  you. 

Bib.Fxsef  Sirjtrouble  irotyo^r  felfftis  nothing  •, Ifeck  now’tis not, 

Lov.  Ho-.y,HO;thing  $«'!/ . 

yranc.  And;t  pleafe  your  >y,9rl]rip,  it  was  feventeen  pounds  and  a 
Noble,  yefterday  at  noon,  your  worfliip' knows:  and  then  your  wOr- 
fliip  came  home  ill  laft  night, undcompLain’d  of  yoiir  worfliips  head ; 
and  I fent  for  3 Diflres  of  Tr,j’ibr  your  gwd  worfliip,  and  that  was 
;fi'jfpene.emore,andpkafeyoupworfliip’s  fuaaor.  ’ ' 

Lov.  Welii 
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Xw-  Well  i there's  eighteen peices-,  tellum. 

Bih.  I fay,  Frances-)  do  not  take  u’m. 

Lov.  What,  Is  all  your  pleading  of  neceffity  come  to  this  ^ 

Bib.  Now  I fee  he  will  pay  he  /liall  not  pay,  Frances ; go  home , - 
and  fetch  him  the  whole  bag  of  forty  pounds,  I'll  lend  it  him,  and 
the  Leafeof  the  Houfe  too,;  ,he  lhall  want  for  nothing. 

Lov.  Take  the  Money,  or.  I’ll  leave  your  houfe. 

-Bib.  Nay,  rather  than  difpleafe  his  Woiihip,  take  it. 

; , • ' {^Shetakesit. 

Lov,  So,  fo ; go  home  quietly,  and  Suckle  my  God-fon,  Francis, 

(F-xit  Frances. 

Bib.  Ifyouare  fortheCellar,Sjr,ypu  know  theway.  (Xx/V  Bibber. 
Lov.  No,  my  firft  vifit’fliall  be  to  iny  Miftrifs,  the  Lady  Cenflance 
She’s difcreet,  and  how  the  Devil  flre  comes  to  love  me, 
.1  know  not ; yet  I am  pretty  confident  fire  loves  me : well,  no  wo^ 
%an  can  be  wifer  than,  you  know  what  will  give  her  leave  to  be. 

Enter  Lady  Conftance,  and  Madam  Ifabelle. 
ifa.  Look,  look;  Is  not  that  your  Servant,Xtft/e^y.<* 

' Love.  ’Tislhe;  there’s  no  being  feen,  till  lam  better  habited— * 

(Exit  Loveby. 

..  Let  him  go,  and  take  no  notice  of  him ; poor  Rogue  1 

Me  little  thinks  I know  his  poverty. 
jfa.  And  lefs,  that  you  fupply  it  by  an  unknown  hand. 

Cenjl.  I,  and  falfified  my  Fathers  Keyes  to  do  it. 

, ffa.  How  can  you  anfwer  this  to  your  difcretion  i 
: Who  pould  fee  him  want  fhc  loves  if 

Enter  Setftone. 

ifa.  oh  here’s  Mr.  come,  your  Jeweller,  Madam. 

Cenfl,  Wellcome  Haft  thou  perform’d  thy  vific 

Happily,  and  without  difcovery  ? 

Seti  As  you  would  wilh  it.  Madam:  I went  up  to  his 
Chambeuwithout  interruption;  and  there  found  him 
Drowning  his  cares,  and  pacifying  his  hunger  with  flcep  ; 

Whidi  advantage  I took,  and  undifcovered  by  him  left 
The  Gold  divided  in  his  Pockets. 

C cmfi.  Well, 
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Confi.  WcWy  this  Money  will  furnilli  him  I hope,  that  we  may- 
have  his  company  again. 

Set.  Two  hundred  and  fifty  good  pounds,  Madam  J Has  your 
Father  mifs’d  it  yet  /* 

Cenff.  No  j if  he  had,  we  fliould  have  all  heard  on’c  before  now: 
butjpray  God  Monfieur  Lov.eiy  has  no  other  haunts  to  divert  him  now 
he’s  ranfom’d : What  a kind  of  woman  is  his  Landlady  i 

Set.  Well  enough  to  ferve  a Tailor  5 or  to  kifs  when  he  comes- 
home  drunk,  or  wants  Money;  but,  farr  unlikely  to  create  jealoufie 
in  your  Ladyihip, 

£ filer  Servant.  ■'”?  ' ■ 

Serif.  Madam,  Juftice  7>/Vf  defires  your  L'adifhips  excufe,  that: 
he  has  not  yet  perform’d  the  Civilities  of  his  hour  to  you  •,  he  is 
difpatching  a little  bufinefs,  about  which  he  is- earneftly  em- 
ployed. 

CBfijl:  He’s  Mafter  of  his  own  occafionsr  ‘ Servant, . 

Ija.  We  lhall  fee  him  anon  with  his  Face  as  red,  as  if  it  had  been  s 
hoy  I’d  in  Pump-water : but.  When  comes  this  Mirror  of  Knighthood 
that  is  to  be  prefented  you  for  your  Servant  i 

Corfi.  Oh,  *tis  well  thought  on-,  ’Faith  thou  Jkhow’rttny  a^dti- 
ons  are  otherwife  difpos’d ; he’s  rich,  apd  thou  want’ft  a Fortune  } . 
atchicve  him  if  thou  canft;  ’tis  but  trying,  and  thou  baft  as  much 
wit  as  any  Wench  in  England. 

jfa.-  On  condition  you’l  take  it  for  a Gourtefie  to  be  rtdd'  of  an 
Afs,  I caie  not  if  I marry  him : the  old  foole,  yoiir  Father,  would 
be  fo  importunate  to  match  you  with  a young  Foole,  that  partly, 
for  quietnefs  fake  I am  content  to  take  him, 

Confi.  To  take  him!  then  you  make  fure  on’ t; 

I fa.  As  fare,  as  if  the  Sack  Pofiet  were.already  eaten; 

Cffiif.  But,  what  meanes  wilt  thou -life  to  get  him?' 

jfa.  I’ll  bribe  he’s  the  man.  ' • : 

Confi.  Why  this  Knight  is  hts  inheritance;  he  lives  upon' him • 
Do’ft  thou  think  he’ll  ever  admit  thee  ta  govern' him  ? no,  he  fears  . 
liiy  wit  too  much : befides,he  has  already  received  an  hundred  pound 
io  m;ike  the  Match  between  Sir  rwsrciaciiid  me.  - 

Jfa.  ’Tis 
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Tiialt  oae  for  5 1 warrant  you  fae  fells  mePee  fimple 
of  him.  ' i ■{  ‘ - 

Set,  Your  Father,  Madam. 

Emer  Nonfucli, 

jfab.  The  Tempeft  » rlfen } I fee  it  inhs  facej  he  and 
blowes  yonder,  as  if  two  of  the  Winds  were  fighting  upwards  and 
downwards  in  hisbcltyi 

Set,  Will  he  not  find  your  falfc  K^es,  Madam  f 

ifa.  i hope  he  will  have  more  Humanity  than  to  fearch  us. 

Cenfi.  You  are  come  after  as  betimes,  Sir. 

Non.  Oh  Child ! I am  pndone ; I am  robb’d,  I am  robb’d  j I have 
utterly  loft  all  ftomach  to  my  dinner;  • , ’ 

Cen(i,  Robb’d?  good  iw  Lord  how,  or  of  what? 

Non.  T wo  hundred  and  fflFty  pounds  in  fair  Gold  out  of  my  Study  : 
an  hundred  of  it  I was  to  have  paid  a Courtier  this  afternoon  for  a 
•Pribe. 

Set.  I proteft,  my  Lord,  Lhad  as  much  a do  to  get  that  parcel  of 
•Gold  for  your  Lordlhip. - 

Non.  You  muft  get  me  as  much  more  againft  to  morrow;  for 
then  my  Friend  at  Court  is  to  pay  his  Mercer. 

Jfa.  Nay,  if  that  be  all,  there’s  no  fuch  haft:  the  Courtiers  are 
not  fo  forward  to  pay  their  Debts. 

Confi.  Has  not  the  Mtnhy  been  in  the  Study  e he  may  have  carri- 
ed it  away,  and  dropt  it  under  the  Garden-window : the  grafs  is  Iwig 
enough  to  hide  it.  <.  r u 1 1 - - i 

i«w.f  4’ll  gtyfeejmmediately.-; . . 

Failcr,  Burr,  Timorous. 

T h’is;is’ihe<3ent!ieman,  my  Lord, 

Non.  He’s  welicoroe r 

Fail.  And  this  the  particular  of  his  Eftate. 

Non,  That’s  welloome  too. 

Fail.  But,  befides  the  Land  here  mentioned,  he  has  wealth  in  fpe- 
de.  - . . . ■ 

Non.  A very  fine  young  Gentleman, 

C a Tint,  Now, 


Tm.  Now,  my  LordyiJ  hope  there’s,  n^  gr^at  neecl<ef;  Wooing : 

I fuppofe  my  Eftate  will  fpeak  for  me } yet,  if  you  pleaie  to  putinta 
word.  _ , : 

Non,  That  will  I inftantly. 

Tim.  1 hope  I lhall  havei your -^od, word  too  Madam,  tayour 
Coufin  for  me  5 \To  Ifabelle.  J 

i\a.  Any  thing  within  my  p6v(¥r.  Sir  T?wori>#s;^  T ■ . ’ ' 

Non.  Daughter,  here’s  a ,perfon  of  Quality,  and  one  that  loves 

and  honours  you  exceedingly .• 

Tim,  Nay,  goodmyLordh  youdifcoverall3t  firft,daih. 

Non.  Let  me  alone  ^ Sic  v (Have -not  I-  the  dojninion!  over  my 
own  Daughter  ^ JiereS>8  Knight  in  love  with  you, 

Ghilde.  ; ■ . 

Con^,  In  love  with  me,  my  Lord,  it  i&not  poffible. , 

Non.  Here  he  ftands  that  will  make  it  good,  Child e. 

Tim.  Who  I,  myLord^-il  hope  her  Eadyfhip  has.a  better  opinion 
of  me  than  fo.  • ; „ ■ • ? ; ’ 

, Non.  What,  Are  not  you  in  love  with  my  Daughter  ? i’ll  be 
Sworn  you  told  me  fo  but  ev’n  now[:  I’Jl.eat  Words  for  no  man. 

Tim,  If  your  Ladyflrip  will  believe  all  reports  that  are  raifed  ca 
Men  of  Qjjality -trtrr-  .k  ; n do-jf;  : I:  : ' . 

Non.  He  told  it  me. with  his  own  mouth.  Child  I’ll  cat  words 
for  no  man;  that’s  more  than  ever  I told  him  yet^ 

Tnil,  Youtoldhimfobut  juft  now  s’ fye,Sir  Tiwwft!#. 

Non.  He  lhall  have  no  Daughter  Of  mine  and  he  were  a thoufand 
Knights.;  he  told  me,  he  hop’d  I jwoul.d  fpeak  for  him : pi  eat  no 
mans  words;  that’s  more  than  ever  I told  him  yet..n  /nin  01  it  ’ut' 

7/4.  You  need  not  keep  fuch  a p®ldfir:abom:earifig.hisi]words;iyori 
fee  he  has  eaten  u’m  already  for  you. 

Non.  I’ll  make  him  ftandto  his  words, ^andl  he  lhall  not  marry 
my  Daughter  neither  : by  this  good  day,!  will  - f£;v/>Nonfuch. 
Conf.  ’Tis  anill  day  tQ'himf » hefh3Srl0ft/2'5©'/;Ka’i,T  CToIfab; 
Mn.  He  fwears  at  the  rate  of  two  thoufand  pounds  a year,  if  the 
A(ft  were  ftill in  being;  ' ’ 

FaU.  He’s  in  palfion  man ; and  befides,  he  has  been  a great  Eana- 
tick  formerly,  and  now  has  gota  habit  of  Swearing,  that  he  may  be 
thought  a Cavalier.. 


dnrr^  What 
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Bnr,  What  noife  is  that?  I think  I hear  your  Coufin  Trtcs'% 
voice. 

Fail.  r\\%Ciks — ■ — Fail. 

l(ah.  Come  Sir  Fimerms  ^ be  not  difcourag’d  : ’tis  but  an  old 
mans  frowardnefs  •,  he’s  alwayes  thus  againft  rainc. 


Fnter  Failer. 


Fail.  O Madam  follow  me  quickly ; and  if  you  do  not  fee  fport 
Melancholy  be  upon  my  head.'— — — ' 


Exeunt  mnes. 


7he  Scene  changes,  W Trices  Mfcovered flaying  at  Tables hy him- 
felf.,  with  Sfeilacles  on,  a Bottle,  and  Parmezan  by  him ; they  re- 
turn and  fee  him,  undifcoveredbyhim,. 

Trice : Cinque  and  Cater : my  Cinque  I play  here  Sir,  my  Catei’ 
here  Sir : Now  for  you  Sir : but  firft  I’ll  drink  to  you  Sir » upon  vsxf 
faith  I’ll  do  you  reafonSir  : mine  was  thus  full  Sir : pray  mind  your 
play  Sir : — Size  Ace  I have  thrown  : I'll  play  em  at  length  Sir : 
- — will  you  Sir  f then  you  have  made  a blot  Sir  j I’ll  try  if  I can 
enter  : I have  hit  you  Sir. 

1 think  you  can  cog  a Dye  Sir. 

» 1 cog  a Dye  Sir?  I play  as  fair  as  you,  or  any  man. 

■ -You  lye  Sir,  how  lye  Sir  > I’ll  tcach/you  what ’tis  to  give  a 

Gentleman  the  lye  Sir. 

throws  down  the  Tables, 

T hey  all  laugh  and  differ  th'emfelves. 
jfab.  Is  this  your  ferious  bufinefs  ? 

Trice:  O you  rogue  are  you  there  ? you  are  welcome  hufwife, 
and  fo  are  you  Con^ance.  fa  tol  de  re  tol  de  re  la. 

clafs  their  backs. 

jfab.  Prithee-benot'forudeTV/V^. 

Trice:  Hufwife  Conflance,  I’ll  have  you  into  my  Larder,,  and 
fhevv  you  my  provifion  : I have  Codes,  dainty  fatCocles  that  came 
in  the  night ; if  they  had  feen  the  day  I would  not  have. given  a fart 
for  u’m.  I would  the  King  had  u’m. 

Cenfl.  He  has  as  good  I warrant  you. 

. Trice :.  Nay,  thats  a lye,  I could  fit  and  cry  for  him  fomctimes  5 
' he 
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he  does  not  know  what’tis  to  eat  a good  meal  in  a whole  year  ••  his 
Cooks  are  Afles : I have  a delicate  dilh  of  Ruffs  to  dinner  Sirrah. 
Confi.  To  dinner  ,' 

Trice : To  dinner ! why  by  fuppcr  they  had  been  paft  their  prime, 
ni  tell  thee  the  ftory  of  u’m  .•  .1  have  a friend.  - — - 

EMer  Snv, 

Sir,  Dinner’s  upon  the  Table, 

Trice:  Well,  well?  I have  a friend  as  I told  you. 

Serv.  Dinner  flay es  Sir-,  ’tis  Dinner  that  ftayes  : furehewill  hear 
now.  , 

T rice,  I have  a friend  as  I told  you 

jfib.  I believe  he’s  your  friend,  you  are  fo  loath  to  part  with  him~ 
Trice.  Away;  away;-— I’ll  tdl  you  the  ftory  between  the  cour- 
fes.  Go  you  to  the  Cook  immediately,  firrah;  and  bring  me  word 
what  we  have  to  fupper,  before  we  go  to  dinner;  Move  to  have  the 
fatisfa^ion  of  the  day  before  me. 

Exeunt  mnei. 


Act.  II.  Scene  II. 

Ester  Mfrom  Trice,  Timerous,  Failer,  Burr,  Conftance, 

ifabelle,  , ,, 

Trice,  Qpeak  thy  cohfeience;  was  it  not  well  dr<^’d€frah 

O TVVw.  What  think  you  of  the  Park,  after  our  plenteous 
entertainment  Madam  < 

//s^.  I defie  the  Park,  and  aliirs  works.  ■ •' 

Conji,  Come,  Mr.  Trice,  we’ll'walk  inyou'rfjardeti. 

, Exeunt,  frsteriVic^tx  and 

Fail.  O,  one  thing  1 had  almoft  forgot  to  tell  you  : one  of  us 
two  muft  ever  be  near  Sir  -• 

Burr;  ,Why^  - ■ ’ t . - 

Fait,  ’to  guard  our  intereft  iii  him  from  the  Enemy  Madam  i[a~ 

beUe, 
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kUet,  wIiOj  I doubt,  has  defignes  upon  him.  I do  not  fear  her  wit? 
i but  her  fexi  file  carries -a  prevailing  argument  about  her. 

Enter  Bibber  with  a Bettk. 

Bib'.  By  this  hand,  I have  light  upon  t:ebeft  wine  in  your  Ceu-- 
I fins  Cellar  .■  drink  but  one  glafs  to  me, . to  lljew  I am  welcome,  and 
I lam  gone. 

Fail.  Here  then,  honefi:' ’tis  a cup  of  forbearance  to  thee. 

Bib.  Thank  you  Sir,  I’ll  pledge  you  now  here’s  to  you  a-  ■ 
gain. 

Fait.  Gome  away  5 what  is’t  Will  i ' 

Bib.  'Tis  what  you  chriftned  it,  a cup  of  forbearance  Sir. 

Fail.  Why,  I drank  that  to  thee  WiH,  that  thou.lhouldfl  forbear’ 
thy  money; 

Bibi  And  I'drink  this  to  you,- Sir ^5  hence  forward  I’ll  forbear 
working  for  you. 

Fail.  Then  fay  I : take  a little  Bibber,  and  throw  him  in  the  river, . 
and  if  he  will  truft  never,  then  there  let  him  lie  ever, , 

Bib',  then  fay  I-  take  a little  FaiUr,  and  throw  him  to  the  Jai-- 
Ibur  ; and  there  let  him  lye,  till  he  has  paid  his  Tailor, 

'Bur.  You  are  very  fmart  upon  one  another  Gentlemen, 

; Fail.  This- is  nothing  between  us  •,  I ufeto  tell  him  of  his  Title,  . 
Fiery  faeias y and  his  fetting  dog,  that  runs  into  Ale-houfes  before- 
him,and  comes  quelling  out  again,  if  any  of  the  Woots  his  cuftomers 
be  within.  < 

Bib:  I faith  ’tis  true  5 and  I ufe  to  tell  him  of  his  two  Capons  tails 
about  his  haty  that  are  laid  fpread- eagle  wife  to  make  a feather ; / 
would  go  into  the  fnow  at  any  time, and  in  aquai  ter  of  an  hour  / would 
come  in  with  a better  feather  upon  my  he-d;  and  fo  farewell  Sir;  1^ 
have  had  the  better  on  you  hitheito,  and  for  this  time /am  refolved  - 
to  keep  it.  Exit  Bibber t 

Fail.  The  rogue's -too  hard  for  me  j butthe  befton’t  is, /havemy . 
revenge  upon  his  purfe. 

Enter  Ifabelle, 

ifab.  Came  not  Sit  Timerou^  this  way.  Gentlemen  i*  he  left  us  in  i 
the  Garden,  andfaid  he  would  look  oat. my  Lord  Nenfifch,  to  make 
his  peace  with  him... 

F^il,:. 
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Fail.  Madame,  I like  not  your  enquiring  after  Sir  Fimtmts : I 
fufpedf  you  Irave  fome  defign  upon  him  : you  would  fain  undermine 
your  Coufin,  and  marry  him  your  felf. 

ifab.  Suppofe /■  ftiould  ddignitj  what  are  you  the  worfe  for  my 
good  fortuned  Shall/  make  apropofition  toyou:  Iknowyoutwo 
carry  a great  ftroke  with  him : make  the  match  between  us,  and  pro- 
pound to  your  felves,  what  advantages  you  can  reafonably  hope: 
you  fliall  cnoufe  him  of  horfes,  deaths,  and  money,  and  /’li  wink  at  it. 

Bur.  And  if  he  will  not  be  chouf’d,  we  Hull  beat  him  outont^ 

jfah.  For  that,  as  you  can  agree. 

Fail.  Give  us  handfel  of  the  bargain  5 let  us  enjoy  you,  and’tisa 
match. 

ifab.  Grammarcy  ifaith  boyes ; / love  a good  offer  how  e’r  the 
world  goes  ••  but  you  would  not  be  fo  bafe  to  wrong  him  that  way. 

Fail.  I vow  to  gad  but  1 would  Madam  .•  in  a ho'rfe  or  a woman  /- 
may  lawfully  cheat  my  own  Father  belides,  I know  the  Knights 
complexion;  he  would  be  fure  to  follow  other  women;  and  all  that. 

l[ab.  Nay,  if  he  fought  with  thefword,  he  fhould  give  me  leave  , 
to  fight  with  the  Scabbard. 

Bur.  What  fay  you  Madam?  is’t  a bargain. 

ifab.  ' Tis  but  a promife ; and  / have  learnt  aCourtt'ricfc  for  per- 
forming any  thing.  (afide)  Well  Gentlemen,  when /am  married  I’ll 
think  upon  yon  j you’ll  grant  there's  a necelfity  I fhould  Cuckold, 
him,  if  it  were  but  to  prove  my  felf  a Wit. 

Fail.  Nay,  there’s  nodoubt  you'll  Cuckold  him;  and  all  that; 
for  look  you  he’s  a perfon  fit  for  nothing  elfc;  but  /fear  we  Ihall 
not  have  "the  graffing  of  the  horns : we  muft  have  Livery  and  Seifin 
before  hand  of  you,  or  I proteft  to  gad  we  believe  you  not. 

Ifa.  /have  paftmy  word,  is’t  not  fufficient  ? what  do  you  think 
/would  tell  a lie  to  fave  fucha  paltrie  thing  as  a nights  lodging? 

- — Hark  you  Sir:  (to 

Fail.  Now  will  fhe  attempt  igad  (he  has  found  him  out  for 
the  weaker  veffel.  . . 

jfa.  I have  no  kindnefs  for  that  Failcr,  we’ll  ftrike  him  out,  and 
manage  Sir  Timrous  r ur  felves. 

.•  Indeed  we  wonnot. 

ifa.  Faikr  % zYiooky  and  befides,  he’s  fuch  a debauch’d  fellow. 

Burr:  7 am  ten  times  worfe. 
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if  a.  Leave  it, and  him  that  taught  it  you:  you  have  virtuous  incli- 
nations, and  I would  not  have  you  ruine  your  felf.  He  that  ferves  ma- 
ny MiftrelTes,  furfeitsonhisdiet,  and  grows  dead  to  the  whole  fex: 
'tis  the  folly  in  the  world  next  long  ears  and  braying. 

Sur.  Now  I’m  furc  you  have  a mind  to  me  j when  a woman  once 
’falls  to  preaching,  the  next  thing  is  ever  ufe  and  application. 

ifa.  Forbear  your  rudenefs — 

£ur.  Then  I am  Cure  you  meant  to  jilt  me : you  decline  Fdiler  be- 
caufe  he  has  wit  5 and  you  think  me  fuch  an  afs,  that  you  may  pack 
me  off  fo  foon  as  you  are  married)no,no,ril  not  venture  certainties  for 
uncertainties. 

ifa,  I can  hold  no  longer  j Mr.  Failer^  what  do  you  think  this 
fellow  was  faying  of  you^ 

Fdil.  Of  me.  Madam. 

jfa.  That  you  were  one  of  the  erranteft  Cowards  in  Chriftendom, 
though  you  went  for  one  of  the  Dear  Hearts  : that  your  name  had 
been  upon  more  polls  than  play-bills  : and  that  he  had  been  acquain- 
ted with  you  thefe  feven  years,  drunk  and  fober,  and  yet  could  ne- 
ver fallen  a quarrel  upon  you. 

Bur.  Do  you  believe  this,  Dear  Heart  ? 

if  A.  If  you  deny  it,  I’ll  take  his  fword,  and  force  you  to  confefs  if. 

FaH  I vow  to  gad,  this  will  not  do.  Madam : you  fiiall  not  fet  us 
at  variance  fo  eafily  5 neither  fhall  you  have  Sir  T/wruwr. 

l[a.  No  I then  mark  my  words  : /’ll  marry  him  in  fpight  of  you  ; 
and  which  is  worfe  you  lhall  both  work  my  ends  ; and  /II  dil’card 
you  for  your  pains. 

FaH.  You  (hall  not  touch  a bit  of  him  : /’II  preferve  his  humbles 
from  you  igad  5 they  lhall  be  his  Keepers  fees. 

Bur.  She  lhall  cut  an  Atome  fooner  than  divide  us. 

Exeunt  Burr  und  Failer, 

Enter  Conllance. 

C$»,  I have  given  u’m  the  flip  in  the  Garden,  to  come  and  over- 
hear thee : no  fat  overgrown  virgin  of  forty  ever  offer’d  her  felf  fo  dog 
cheap,  or  was  more  defpif’d  : me-thinks  now  this  llio'uld  mortifie 
thee  exceedingly. 

jfd.  Not  a whit  the  more  for  that ; Coufin  mine,  our  Sex  is  not 
fo  eaflly  put  out  of  conceit  with  ou'  own  beauties. 

D 


Ceu 


ThtWttde§ulknr. 


Cm.  Tfion  haft  loft  the  opinion  of  thy  hpheftjf,  and  got  nothing 
inrccompence:  aowthatsfuch  anoverfjghtinaLady.  ® 

ifa^.  You  are  deceived  ; they  think  me  too  tirtoous  for  their  pur- 
pofe  j but  1 have  yet  another  way  to  try,  and  you  fhall  help  me. 

Effter  Loveby  new  habited. 

Cen(l.  Mr.  Levebjy  welcome , welcome : where  have  you  been  this 
fortnight. 

Lev.  Faith,  Madam, out  of  Town  jo  fee  a little  thing  that’s  fallen 
to  me  upon  the  death  of  a Grandmother. 

Con^.  You  thank  death  for  the  windfall,  Servant  : but  why  are 
you  not  in  mourning  for  her. 

Lov.  T roth  Madahj  it  came  ifpon  me  fo  fuddenly  / had  not  time : 
twas  a fortune  utterly  ijinexpedtea  by  me. 

l[ab.  Why,  was  your  Grandmother  fo  young  you  could  not  look 
for  her  deceafe  i 

Lov.  Not  for  that  neither?  but  Ihad  many  other  kindred  whom 
fhe  might  have  left  it  to,  only'lhe  heard /‘liv’d  herein  faihion,  and 
fpent  my  money  in  theeye  of  fheworld.  • ’ 

Cen^.  You  forge  thefe  things  prettily  ? but  / have  heard  you  are  as 
poor  as,  a decimated  Cavalier,  and  had  not  one  foot  of  land  in  all 
the  world.  . ...i-’' 

Lov.  Rivals  tales.  Rivals  talds!^‘Madarn,  ‘ \ ” 

Confi.  Where  lies  your  land^'Sk  e •'  /'•’  ' • 

Lov.  /’ll  tell  you  Madam,  it  has  Upon  it  aarery  fair  Manor  houfe  3 
from  one  fide  you  have  in  profpedf  an  hanging  Garden. 

I fa.  Whowas.hang’dtherer  not  your,  Grandmother /hope  e 
Lov\n  the  midft  of  it  you  havi,  a Fountain  .•  you  have  feen’that  at 
Hampton- Court  ? it  will  ferve'to  give'  you  a flight  iniage  of  it.  Be- 
yond the  Garden  you  look  to  a -River  through  a Perfpedive  of  fruit- 
trees?  and  beyond  the  River  you  fee  a Mead  fo  flowry  : well  I flrall 
never  be  at  quiet,  till  we  two  make  hay  there. 

Con(l.  But  where  lies  this  Paradice  i 

Lov.  Poxon’t?  I am  thinking  to  fell  it,  it  has  fucha  villanous 
anpleafint  name?  it  would  have  founded  fo  harfli  in.  a Ladies  car. 
But  for  the  Fountain,  Madam  — 

Con^,  The  Fountain’s  a poor  excufe,  it  will  not  hold  water  5 come 
the  name,  the  name,  , ' , 

Lov.  Faith  it  is  come  fo  lately  into  my  hands,  that  I have  forgot 
tire  name  oat.  H*”- 
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j[ak  That’s  much,  now,  j^pu.  (liould  forget  the  name,  and  yet 
coiild  make  fuch  an  exad  defcription  of' the  placet  = 

Lov.li  you  will  needs  know,  the  name’s  Barvdj ; fure  this  will  give 
allop  to  their  curiolity,  (a/ide.) 

ij'ii.  At  leaft  you’ll  tell  us  in  what  County  it  lies,  that  my  Cotrfin 
may  fend  to  enquire  about  it  ; cope,  this  fliall  not  ferve  your  turn, 
tell  us  any  Town  that’s  neat  it. 

Lov.  'Twill  be  fomewhat  too  far  to  fend  5 it  lies  in  the  very  North 
of  Scotland.  " ‘ 

ifa.  In  good  time,  aParadice  in  the  Hi^bUnds  is’tnot  fo  Sir.f 

Confi.  It  feems  ypu  went  Pull,  Servant.:  jn  troth  you  are  a rank 
rider,  to  go  to  the  North  of  Scotland^  ftay  and  take  pollillion,  and 
return  again,  in  ten  days  time. , 

l[a.  I never  knew  your  Grandmother, was  a Scotch  vtomza  : is  lire 
not  a Tartar  too;  praywhiftle  for  her,  and  lets  fee  her  dance:  come 
— whift  Grannee  1 

Con(l.  Fie  fie  Servant ; vvhat  no  invention  in  you?  all  this  while 
a ftudying  for  a name  of  your  Manor  i come,  come,  where  lyes  it  t 
tell  me. 

Lev.  No  faith,  I am  wifer  thanfo;  I’lldifcover  my  Seat  to  no 
man ; fo  I llrall  have  fome  damn’d  Lawyer  keep  a prying  into  my  title 
to  defeat  me  of  it. 

C(7»/?.  How  then  llrall  I be  fatisfied  there  is  fuch  a thing  in  Na^ 
ture  ? 

Lov.  Tell  me  vvhat  Jewel  you  would  wear,  and  you  lliall  have  it : 
Enquire  into  my  monf.y,  there’s  the  triall. 

Coa(l.  Since  you  are  fo  fluflr.  Sir,  you  lliall  give  me  a Locket  of 
Diamonds  of  three  hundred  pounds. 

Jfa.  That  was  toofevere;  you  know  he  hasbutayo/.  tobeftowj 

Qto  her'} 

Lov.  Well  you  lliall  h.ave  it , Madam : but  I cannot  higgler  I 
know  you’ll  fay  it  did  not  colt ^above  200  pieces. 

jfa.  I’ll  be  hangd  if  he  does  not  prefent  you  with  a parcel  of  melted 
Flints  fet  in  gold,  or  pebbles. 

Lov.  Little  Gentlewoman  youare  fo  keen : — Madam,  this  night 
/ have  appointed  bufinefs , to  morrow  I’ll  wait  upon  you  with  it. 

Exit  Loveby. 

ifa.  By  that  time  he  has  bought  his  Locket,  and  paid  his  Land-- 

Da  , lady 
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lady,  all  his  Money  will  begone:  but.  Do  you  meane  to  profecute 
your  plot,  to  fee  him  this  evening  ? 

Can^.  Yes,  and  that  very  privately  ^ if-my  Father  know  it  l am. 
endone. 

E»tir  Serflcpe. 

Ifa.  1 heard  him  fay  this  night  he  had  appointed  bufinefs. 

Set.  Why  that  was  it  Madam  ; accoraing  to  your  order  I put  on 
adifguife,  and  found  him  in  the  Tm^/f-Walkes : having  dravvn  him. 
afide,  I told  Iiim,  if  he  expeded  happihefs,  he  muft  meet  me  in  a blind 
Alley  I nam’d  to  him,  on  tire-  back-fide  of  Mr.  Trices  houfc,  juft  at 
the  clofe  of  evening  •,  there  he  fliould  be  fatisfied  from  whom  he- 
had  his  fupplies  of  Money. 

Cenft.  And  how  did  he  receive  the  Summons  i 

Set.  Like  a bold  Hedor  of  Troy  5 without  the  leaft  doubt  or  feru- 
pie;  but,  the  jeaft  on't  was,  he  would  needs  believe  that  I was  the 
Devil; 

Conji,  Sure  he  was  afraid  to  come  then  ? 

Set.  Quite  contrary ; he  told  me  i need  not  be  fo  ihy,  to  acknow- 
ledge my  felf  to  him  j he  knew  I was  .the  Devil  j but  he  had  learnt 
fo  much  civility,  as  not  to  prefs  his  Friend, to  a farther  difeovery 
than  he  was  pleas’d  r / (hould  fee  / had  to  do  with  a Gentleman; 
and  any  Courtelie  1 flrould  confer  on  him  he  would  not  be.  unthank-  - 
ful ; for  he  hated  ingratitude  of  all'  things. 

’T  was  well  carried  not  to  difabufe  him;  7 laugh  to  think 
what  fport  / flrall  have  anon,  when  / convince  him  of  his  lies,  and 
let  him  know  I was  the  Devil  to  whom  he  was  beholding  for  his 
Money : go  Set(ione ; and  in  the  fame  difguife  be  ready  for  him. 

(£.)ci/,Setftone» 

jfa.  How  dare  you  truft  this  fellow  f 

Conft.J  rr.uft  trutt  fome  body;  giin.has  made  him  mine,^nd  now 
fear  wiil  keep  him  faithful. 

To  them^  Burr,  pailer.  Timorous,  Trice,  Nonfuch. 

Fail.  Pray,  my  Lord,  take  no  picque  at  it : ’tis  not  given  to  all 
men  to-be  confident ; Igad  you  fliall  fee  Sir  Timmsss  m\\  redeem  all 
. upon  tile  next  occafiqn.  A 
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Ke»  A raw  nnieking  Boy. 
ifit.  And  what  are  you  but  an  old  Boy  of  five  and  fifty  5 I never 

knew  any  thing  fo  humorfome. . I warrant  you,  Sir  T merem.  I’ll' 

fpeak  for  you. 

Non.  Would’ft  thou  have  me  befriends  with  him!  for  thy  fake 
he  ftiall  onely  add  five  hundred  a year  to  her  Joyniure,  and  I'll  be 
fatisfied:  come  you  hither,  Sir. 

Here  Trice  anJ  Nonfuch  W Timorous,  talk  privately 
Burr  mth  Failer  apart  ^ CoaAznce  rvitk- 
Ifabelle._ 

Conft:  You’l  not  find  your  account  in  this  trick  to  get  Fiailer 
beaten*,  ’tis  too  palpable  and  open. 

ifa.  1 warrant  you  ’twill  pafs  upon  Mrr  for  a time  : fo  my  re- 
venge, and  your  intereft  will  go  on  together. 

Fail.  Burr,  there’s  mifehief  a brewing,  I know  it  by  their  whifpring  • 
I Vow  to  Gad : look  to  your  felf,  their  defigns  on  you  5 for  my  part^ 
I am  a perfon-that  am  above  u'tn. 

Fim.  to  Trice:  But  then  you  mufb  fpeak  for  me  Mr.  Trice and 
you  too  my  Lord.  . ^ 

Non.  If  you  deny’t  again,  111  beat  you  5 look  to’t  Boy; 

Trice.  Come  on  -,  IM  make  the  bargain.- 
ifa.  You  were  ever  good  in  a Fleih  Market. 

Trice.  Come  you  little  Harlotry-,  What  fatisfa«5lion- can  you . 
give  me  for  running  away  before  the  Ruffs  came  in  ? 

Con(l.  Why  I left  you  to  u’m,  that  ever  invite  your  own  belly  to 
the  greateft  part  of  all  your  feafis. 

Trice.  I hare  brought  you  a Knight 'here  Hufwife,  with  a plen-^ 
tiful  Fortune  tofurnifh  out  a Table,  and.  What  would  you-more 
Would  you  be  an  Angel  in  Heaven  i 
jfatf;  Your  minds  ever  upon  your  belly; 

Trice.  No  5 ’tis  fometimes  upon  yours:  but-,  What  fay ’ft  thou  to 
Sir  Timoroitiy  little  Conjlance  ?. 

Con(l.  Would  you  have  me  married  to  that  King  MiJas.'EiCt^ 
Trke.  Midas  me  no  Midas  s he’s  a Wit ; he  underftands  eating  : 
and  drinking  well : Poet  a ceqaus,  the.heatben  Philofopher,  could  teM. 
you  that; 

.Come  t 
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Confi.  Come  on  Sir  5 What’s  your  will  with  ine  ^ (^Lmghs) 

I'm.  Why  Madam,  I could  onely  wifli  we  were  a little  better  ac- 
quainted, that  we  might  not  Laugh  at  one  another  fo. 

Con^.  if  the  Fool  puts  forward  I am  undone. 

Tim.  Fooli  Do  you  know  me  Madam  ? 

Conjl.  You  may  fee  I know  you,  becaufe  I call  you  by  your  nam.ej 

Fail,  You  mull  endure  thefe  rebukes  with  patience,  Sir  Tmo~ 
rous. 

Cenfi.  What,  Are  you  Planet- ftrookY  Look  you,  my  Lord,  the 
Gentleman  is  Tongue-ty'd. 

Nm.  This  is  part  induring. 

Fail.  ’Tis  nothing,  my  Lord ; Courage,  Sir  Timorotti. 

Non.  I fay  'tis  pall  enduring-,  that’s  more  than  ever  I told  you 
yet : Do  you  come  to  make  a fool  of  my  Daughter  i 

I fa.  W hy  Lord  — • 

Non.  Why  Lady — Nonfuch. 

Trice,  Let’s  follow  the  old  Man,  and  pacific  him. 

ifa.  Now  Coufin — £wf»»rlfabelle.  Trice,  Burr, 

Conft.  Well  Mr.  Falter^  I did  not  think  you  of  all  the  reft  would 
have  endeavoured  a thing  fo  much  againft  my  inclination  as  this 
Marriage:  if  you  had  been  acquainted  with  my  heart,  I am  fine  you 
would  not. 

Fail.  What  can  the  meaning  of  this  be.?  you  would  not  have  me 
believe  you  love  me-,  and  yet  how  otherwife  to  undcrftaud  you  I 
vow  to  Gad  I cannot  comprehend. 

Con^.  I did  not  fay  I lov’d  you,  but  if  I fliould  take  a fancy  to  your 
Perfon  and  Humour,  I hope  it  is  no  Crime  to  tell  it  you : Women 
are  ty ’d  to  hard,  utiequal  Laws : the  paflion  is  the  fame  in  us,  and  yet 
we  ate  debarr’d  the  freedome  to  exprefs  it.  You  make  poor  Crc-‘ 
beggars  of  us  Ladies  5 our  defires  muft  have  no  language  j but 
onely  be  faftned  to  our  breafts. 

Fail.  Come,  come-,  I Gad  I know  the  whole  Sex  of  you:  your 
Love’s  at  belt  but  a kind  of  blind-mans-buff,  catching  at  him  that's 
next  in  your  way. 

Con^.  Well,  Sir,  I can  take  nothing  ill  from  you;  when  ’tis  too 

late,  you’l  fee  how  unjuft  you  have  been  to  me. 1 have  faid  too 

much  already. g»ir>g-') 

Fail.  Nay, 
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Fail,  Mayj  ftay  Tweet  Madam : I Vow  to  Gad  my  fortunes  bet- 
ter than  I could  imagine. 

Confl.  No,  pray  let  me  go.  Sir ; perhaps  I was  in  jeaft. 

Fail,  Really  Madam,  I look  upon  you  as  a perfon  of  fuchwoith 
and  all  that,  that  I Vow  to  Gad  I honour  you  of  all  perfons  in  the 
Worlds  and  though  I am  a perfon  that  am  inconfiderable  in  the 
World,  and  all  that.  Madam,  yet  for  a perfon  of  your  worth  and  ex- 
cellency, I would — • 

What  would  you,  Sir  ? 

Fail,  Sacrifice  my  life  and  fortunes,  I Vow  to  Gad,  Madam. 

Enter  Ifabelle,  Burr,  Timorous  at  a diflana 
, from  them. 

I fa.  There’s  Failer  ciofe  in  Talk  with  my  Coufin  •,  he’s  follielting 
your  Suit,  I. warrant  you.  Sir  Fimerousx  dobut  obferve'  with  what 
palfion  he  courts  for  you. 

Burr,  I do  not  like  that  kneading  of  her  hand  though. 

ifa.  Come,  you  are  fuch  a jealous  Coxcomb : I warrant  you  fuf- 
pedl  there’s  fome  amour  between  u’m>  there  can  be  nothing  in’tit  is 
to  open  : pray  obferve. 

Burr,  But,  How  come  you  fo  officious.  Madam ; you,  that  e'n 
feoW  had  a defign  upon  Sir  for  your  felf  f 

ifa.  I thought  you  had  a better  opinion  of  my  Wit,  than  to  think 
I-was  in  earneft.  My  Coufen  may  do  what  fhe  pleafes,  but  he  lliall 
never  pin  himfelf  upon  me  airure  him. 

Confi.'lSve  Timorous  little  knows  how  dangerous  a perfon  he  has 
to  FailS  employed  in  making  Love : — — {aloud.) 

Burr.  How’s  this ! Pray  my  Lady  Confanee,  What’s  the  mean- 
ing of  that  you  fay  to  Failer  i 

Fail,  What  luck  was  this,  that  he  fhould  over-hear  you /'  Pax^ 
on’t^V 

Mr.  Burr,  I owe  you  not  that  fatisfaiffion;  what  you  have 
hearayou  may  interpret  as  you  pleafe. 

T/>w.  The  llafcal  has  betray’d  me. 

ifa.  In  earnefl:,  Sir,  I do  not  like  it. 

Fail.  DearMr.^«rr  be  pacify ’d  5 you-are  a Perfon  I have  an  ho- 
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Hour  for>  and  this  change  of  Affaires  lhallnot  be  the  wotfeforyou 
I gad  Sir. 

Cenfi.  Bear  ug  refolutely  h/[:,FaiUr%  and  maintain  my  Favours, 
as  becomes  my  Servant, 

Burr.  He  maintain  u’m  / go  you  ^udus ! I’ll  teach  you  what  ’tis 
to  play  faft  and  loofe  with  a Man  of  Warr.  (jKkkes  him. 

Tim.  Lay  it  on  Burr.  • 

ifa.  Spare  him  not,  Burr. 

Confl.  Fear  him  not,  Servant. 

Fail.  Oh,  oh  ^ would  no  body  were  on  my  fide  j here  I am  prais’d 
I Vow  to  Gad  into  all  the  Colours  of  the  Rainbow. 

Confi.  But,  remember  ’tis  for  me. 

Burr.  As  you  like  this,  proceed,  Sir  5 but,  come  not  near  me  to 
night,  while  I'm  in  wrath.  Burr  4»<^Timorous. 

Cen(l.  Come, Sir  5 How  fare  you  after  your  fore  trial;  you  bore 
it  with  a moft  heroick  patience. 

ifa.  Brave  man  at  Armes,  but  weak  to  Balthazar ! 

Fail,  /hope  to  Gad, Madam,  you'l  confider  the  merit  of  my  fiif- 
fcrlngs : / would  not  have  been  beaten  thus,  but  to  obey  that  per- 
fon  in  the  World 

Confi.  Heaven  reward  you  for’t : I never  lhall. 

Fail.  How  Madam  / 

jfa.  Art  thou  fuchan  Afs  as  not  to  perceive  thou  art  abus’d? 
this  beating  I contriv’d  for  you : you  know  upon  what  account ; and 
have  yet  another  or  two  at  your  fervice : yield  up  the  Knight  in 
time,  'tis  your  beft  courfe. 

Fail.  Then,  Does  not  your  Ladylliip  Love  me.  Madam  ? ^ 

Confi.  Yes,  yes  > I love  to  fee  you  beaten. 

jfa.  Wel4  methinks  now  you  have  had  a hard  bargain  on’t : yqu 
have  loft  your  Cully,  Sir  T/woz-m;  and  your  Friend  and  all 
to  get  a poor  beating:  but  I’ll  fee  it  mended  againft  next  time  for 
you.  (^Exeunt  Conftance,  Ifabelle  Laughing. 

Fail.  I am  fo  much  amaz’d,  I Vow  to  Gad  /do  not  underftapd  my 
own  condition.  (ijArrV  Failcr. 


Fnter 


Thi  JFi!A  gnaanf,-  ly 

Enter  "Lov^hy  [dtis  in  the  darkh  his  Smrd  drawn  i ;j  ' ; 

groping  out  his  way, 

Loveby.  Thisische  time  and  place  he ’pointed  me ; and 'tis  cer- 
tainly the  Devil  / am  to  meet-,  for  no  mortal  cieature  could  have 
that  kindnefs  for  me,to  fupply  my  neceifities  as  he  has  done,  nor' could 
have  done  it  in  fo  ftrange  a manner:  he  told  me  he  was  a Scholar, 
and  had  been  a Parfon  in  the  Fanatick  times  j a flirewd  fufpition  it 
was  the  Devil*,  or  at  leaft  a limb  of  h m.  If  the  Devil  can  fend 
Churchmen  on  his  Errands,  Lord  have  mercy  on  the  Layety well, 
let  every  man  fpeak  as  he  finds,  and  give  the  Devil  his  due  ^ I think 
him  a veay  honeft  and  well-natur'd  fellow  : and  if  I hear  any  man 
fpeak  ill  of  him,  ( except  it  be  a Parfon  that  gets  his  living  by  it} 

1 wear  a Sword  at  his  Service : yet  for  all  this  I do  not  much  care  to 
fee  him,  , Hedoes  not  meane  to  hook  me  in  for  my  Soul,  Does  he  ? 
if  he  does , I fliall  defire  to  be  excus'd.  Bur,  What  a Rogue  am  I, 
to  fufpedi  a perfon  that  has,  dealt  fo  like  a Gentleman  by  me  i he 
comes  to  bring  tire  Money , and  would  do  it  handfomely , that  it 
might  not  be  perceiv’d : let  it  be  as  ’twill,  I’ll  feem  to  truft  him 
and  then  if  he  have  any  thing  of  a Gentleman  in  him,  he  will  fcorn  to> 
deceive  me,  ''as  much  as  I would  to  coufin  him,  if  I were  the  Devil, 
and  he  Jack  Loveby. 

Enter  Failer  at  t'other  end  of  the  Stage. 

Fail.  What  will  become  of  me  to  night  1 / am  juft  in  the  condi- 
tion of  an  out-lying-  Deere,  that  s beaten  from  his  walk  for  offering 
to  rutt:  Enter  I dare  not  for  fear  of 

Lov,  I hear  a voice,  but  nothing  do  / feej  fpeak  what  thou 
art. 

Fail.  There  he  is,  watching  for  me : /muft  venture  to  tun  by  him  • 
and  when  I am  in,  l hope  my  Coufin  T rice  will  defend  me : the  Devil 
would  not  lie  abroad  in  fuch  a night. 

Lov.  I thought  it  was  the  Devil  before  he  nam’d  himfelf. 

tFailcr  goes  to  rm  off,  and  falls  into  Loveby’r  armes) 

Loyu.  JHoneft  Sathan  1 well  encounter’d  / / am  forty  with  all  my 
heart  it  is  fo  dark : ’Faith  I Ihould  be  very  glad  to  fee  thee  at  my 

E " “ Lodging 
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Lodging  } prethee  let’s  not  be  fuch  ftrangers  to  one  another  for  the 
time  to  come:  and,  What  haft  thou  got  under  thy  Cloak  there 
little  Sathan  ? I warrant  thou  haft  brought  me  fome  more  Mo- 
ney. ' 

Fail.  Help,  help  5 Thieves,  thieves. 

C Loveby  lets  him  go.  • 

Lov.  This  is  Failers  voice:  How  the  Devil  was  I miftaken  J I 
muft  get  ofl^  e’r  Company  comes  in.  Loveby. 

Fail.  Thieves!  Thieves! 

Trice,  Burr,  Timorous,  undrtfs’d. 

■eill:  where!  where! 

fail.  One  was  here  juft  now ; and  it  Ihould  be  Lovehy  by  hit 
voice,  but  I have  no  Witnefs. 

7>/Ve.  It  cannot  be  he}  he  wants  ng  Money. 

Burr.  Come,  Sirrah ; I’ll  take  pitty  on  you  to  night  5 you  !hall 
lie  in  the  Truckle-bed. 

, "Trice  '.  Pox  o’this  noife,  it  has  difturb’d  me  from  fuch  a Dream® 
of  Bating ! 

exeunt  OMNMs. 
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Act  in. 

Conftance , Kabelle,'  » 


Ccn^. 


T 


iWas  ill  luck  to  have  the  meeting  broke  laft 
night,  juft  as  Set^one  was  coming  towards  him. 

j[a.  But  in  part  of  recompence  you'll  have  the 
pleafureof  putting  him  on  farther  ftreights:  O 
thefe  little  mifchiefs  are  meat  and  drink  to  me. 

He  (hall  tell  me  from  whence  he  has  his  Money : I am  re- 
folv’d  now  to  try  him  to  the  utmoft, 

ifa.  I would  devife  fomething  for  him  to  do,  which  he  could  not 
polfibly  perform. 

Cenfi.  As  I live  yonder  he  comes  with  the  Jewel  in  his  hand  he 
promis’d  me  5 prithee  leave  me  alone  with  him. 

7/i.  Speed  the  Plough  5 if  I can  make  no  fport  1 11  hinder  none : 
I’ll  to  my  Knight,  Sit  Timrem  5 (hortly  you  mall  hear  ncwes  from 
Ddmatus.  ' \_Exit  Ifabelle,' 


Enter  Loveby. 

Lov.  Look  you  Madam,  here’s  the  Jewel;  do  me  the  favour  to 
accept  it,  and  fuppofe  a very  good  Complement  deliver’d  wdth  it. 

Conft.  Believe  me  a very  fair  Jewel : but.  Why  will  you  be  at  this 
needlefs  charge  < What  acknowledgment  do  you  expe^  ? you  know 
I will  not  Marry  you. 

Lov.  How  the  Devil  do  I know  that  r I do  not  coffceive  my 
felf  under  correSion,  fo  inconfiderable  a perfon. 

Oj/?.  You’ll  alter  your  partial  opinion,  when  I tell  you  'tis  not 
a flalh  of  wit  fires  me ; nor  is  it  a gay  out- fide  can  feduce  me  to  Ma- 
trimony. 

Lov.  I am  neither  Fool , nor  deform’d  fo  much  as  to  be  defpica-’ 
ble,  What  do  I want. 
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Conft.  A good  Eftate,  that  makes  every  thing  handfome  • nothing 
Can  look  well  without  it. 

Lev.  Does  this  Jewel  exprefs  poverty? 

Cenft.  T conjure  you  by  your  love  to  me,  tell  me  one  truth  not 
mined  by  your  invention:  How  came  you  by  this  Jewel? 

Lev.  ’Tis  well  I have  a Voucher;  pray  ask  your  own  Jeweller 
Setjtone,  if  I did  not  buy  it  of  him. 

Ceuft.  How  glad  you  are  nbw>  you  can  tell  a truth  fo  near  a lie: 
but,  Where  had  you  the  Money  that  purchas’d  it?  come,  — with- 
out circumftances  and  preambles—— 

Lev.  Umh, perhaps  that  may  be  a fecret. 

Conft,  6ay  it  be  one-,  yet  he  that  lov’d  indeed,  could  not  keep 
it  from  his  Miftrifs. 

Lev.  Why  fliould  you  be  thus  importunate? 

Conft.  Becaufe  I cannot  think  you  love  me , if  you  will  Jiot  truft 
that  to  my  knowledge,  which  you-conceal  from  all  tire  World  be- 
fide,  -i  ' ^ . 

You  urge  me  deeply vc 

Conft.  Come,  fweet  Servant,  you  lhall  tellnae;  lam  reiblv’d  to 
take  no  denial : Why  do  you  iigh  ? i ■ ■ c 

Lov.U  / be  blafted  itmuftout;  ' ^ ’3  ' . 

Con^.  Either  tell  me,  or  refolvc to  take  your  leave/or  ever. <■' 
Love,  Then  know  I have  my  means;  I know  not  how. 

Conft.  This  is  a fine  fecret. 

lov.  Why  then  if  you  will  needs  know, ’tis  from  the  Devil;  £ 
have  Money  from  him,  what,  and  when  I pleafe.  ' 

Confl,  Have  you  feal’d  a Covenant,  and  given  away  your  Soul  for 
Money?  . „ 

Lov.  No  fuch  thing  intended  on  my  part.  . 

CW/?._  How  then  ? ' . 

Lov.  I know  not  yet  what  conditions  he’ll  propofe : i fliould 
have  fpoke  with  him  laft  night,  but  that  a crofs  chance  hinder’d 
it.  _ _ : ; 

Con(i.  Well,  my  opinion  is,  fome  great  Lady  that  is  in  love  with 
you,  fupplies  you  ftill;  and  you  tell  me  an -incredible  Tale  of  the 
Devil,  meerly  to  fliadow  your  infidelity. 

Lov.  Devife  fomemeanes  to  try  me.  , - . 

conft.  I take  you  at  your  word;  you  fliall  fweac  freely  to  beftow 

on 


on  me,  whatever  yoa  lliall  gain  this  unknown-way ; and  for  a proofe, 
becaufe  you  tell  me  you  can  have  Money,  vyhat  and  when  you  pleafe; 
bring  me  an  hundred"  pounds  e^r  night  : [If  I do  marry  him  for  a 
Wit,  III  fee  what  he  can^o  j he.flrall  have  nonefrornme.  i<i{tde. 

Ltv.  You^YRyerjoy  me',  Madagi^5_;y9ujhall  ^aye  it,  and  ,’twere 
twice  as  much. 

^ How’s  -1  i , V j -f-  I 3vY,;i  :>  7 ' 

The  Devil  a’aofs  that  I have  j or  knew  whefe  to  get;  hue 
I mull  promife  well-to  fwe  my  credit ; now  ^v^if ; ihou  do’il  for- 
fakeme!  ' ' (^a^de. 

Confi.  /miftruft  you;  and  therefore, if- m-ha^yout 
hand  to  Ihow  againft  you ; here’s  inke'and  paper^ 

,i.lK>yeby,ff>'irw. 

. V 1 U.  ‘ ■ 


' ""W.  ■ 'What' ^make's  "i  lie’s  Writing  !t6me\vfiaC 

.,,,.Tijp.y^g<>'fif.~~-Qf^ookescverMm,')- 
' Zw.  Have  you  no  more  manners  then -to  overlook  a man  when 
he’s  a Writing  i — Oh,  ‘Is’t  you  Sir  Timorout  -*.  you  may  ftand  ftill; 

aow  / think  on t you  cannot  , i, 

. iYoi^rare  vay  fanuliar'withJ^it 
■’ iev.  So  / am  with  his ’Compahioiis  Sir.  ‘ 

Burr,  Then  there>  hoge  you  and  I may  be  better  acquainted : I 
am  one  of  his  Companions. 

Lov.  By  what  title,  as, you *are  an,4is5lr.  u , 

more  Zwijy..— ^ 1,1"  ^ • 

Lev^  l ,nee4,  not  Madam  v ’alafs  this  fellow  is  onMy  the  Sollicftor 
of  a quarr^,  til  he  has  brought  It  to  anhead ; and  will  leave  the  fight- 
ing part  totheCurteous  pledger.  Donot/knowthefe  fellowestyou 
fliall  as  foon  perfwade  a Maftiff  to  faften  on  a Lyon,  as  one  of  thefe  to 
kigage  with  a courage  above  their  ownnhey  know  well  enough  who 
they  can  heat,  land  who  c^  beat  them, 
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Enter  Failer  nt  a di^Ance. 

Edil.-  Yonder  they  are  5 now  would  I compound  fora  reafonable 
• fomm  that  I were  Friends  with  Burr : if  / am  not,  I ihall  lofe  Sir  Ti- 
mtrous. 

Confi.  O , Servant , have  I fpy’d  you  1 let  me  run  into  your 
Armes, 

Fail.  I renounce  my  Lady  Confiance  : /Vow to  Gad  I renounce 
her/  ^ 

' t/w.- To  your  Task,  Sarr. 

- * * t.  , * i ^ 

£»rrrNonfuch  /»»</Ifabelle. 

Con(i.  Hold, Gentlemen -5  nofignof  quarrel/ 

N$»,  O Friends  / I think  J Ihall  go  mad  with,  Griefe ; I have  loft 
more  Money.  . : 

Lev.  Would  I had  it:  that’s  all  the  harme I wifhmyfelf:  your 

Servant,  Madam  ; I go  about  the  bufinefs. (iE;c/r  Loveby, 

Non.  What  / Does  he  take  no  pity  on  me  ? • 

C0h(1.  Prithee  moane  him  jfaklle.  ' . 

Jfa.  Alafs,alafs'poorNuncle7  could  they  fiird'ih'thcir  hcartj  to 
rob  him  J “ ‘ ' • ' '' ' " ■' 

Non.  Five  hundred  pounds  out  of  poor  fix  thoufand’  pounds  a year 
I and  mine  are  undone  for  ever.  • ‘ 

Fait.  Your  own  Houfe  you  think  is  deaf,  my  Lord  f 

1 dare  anfwer  for  all  there,,  as'  muchas  for  myfelf. 

Burr,  Oh  that  he  would  but  think  that  'had  k / 

Fail.  If  you’ll  be  friends  with  me,  I’ll  try  what  I can  perfwade 
him  to. 

B«rr,  Here's  my  hand,  I will'Dear,  Heart. 

Fail.  Your  ownHoufebeingclear',  rny  Lord?  tarn  apt  tb  fufpedl 
this  Levehi  for  fuch  a perfon : Did  you  fnark  how  abruptly  he  went 
out? 

Non.  He  did  indeed,  Mr.  Failer ; but.  Why  ftiould  I fufped  him  ? 
his  carriage  is  fair,  and  his  meanes  great : he  could  never  live  after  this 
jrate  k k were  nor. 


Tail.  This 
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paik  This  ftill  tenders  him  the  more  fufpicious : he  has  no  land 
to  my  knowledge. 

Bur.  Well  faid  mifchlef k^ftde. 

Confl.  My  Fathers  credulous,  and  this  Rogue  has  found  the  blind- 
fide  of  him  > would  Levehy  heard  him  / - — (10  Ifab.} 

Tati.  He  has  no  Meanes,  and  he  lofes  at  Play;  fothat  for  my 
part , I ‘ proteft  to  Gad,  I am  rcfolv’d  • he  picks  Locks  for  his  Li- 
ving. 

Bur.  Nay,  to  my  Knowledge,  he  picks  Locks. 

Tim.  And  to  mine. 

Fail.  No  longer  ago  than  lafl:  night  he  met  me  in  the  dark,  and  of- 
fer’d to  dive  into  my  Pockets. 

Non.  That's  a main  argument  for  fufpition. 

Fail.  I remember  once  when  the  Keyes  of  the  Exchequer  were 
loft  in  the  -time,  he  was  fent  for  upon  an  extremity,  and  l gad 
he  opens  me  all  the  Locks  with  the  Blade-bone  of  a Breaft  of  Mut- 
ton. 

Non.  Who,, this  Lovehy  ? 

Fail.  This  very  Loveby:  Another  time,  when  we  had  fate  up  ve- 
ry late  at  ombre  in  the  Country,  and  were  hungry  towards  morning, 
he  plucks  me  out,  / Vow  to  Gad  1 tell  you  no  lie,  four  ten-penny-' 
Nailes  from  the  Dairy-Lock  with  his  teeth,  fetches  me  out  a Mefs  of 
Milk;  and  knocks  me  u’m  in  again  with  his  Head  , upon  Reputa- 
tion. 

jfa.  T hou  Boy  ! 

Non.  What  Iball  I do  in  ifiis  cafe  ? my  comfort  is,  my  Gold’s 
all  mark’d. 

Con^.  Will  you  fufpeift  a Gentleman  of  Z«w^ys  worth,  upon  the 
bate  report  of  fach  a Rafcal  as  this  Failer? 

Non.  Hold  thy  tongue,  I charge  thee ; upon  my  bleilTng  hold 
thy  tongue.  I’ll  have  him  apprehended  before  he  fleeps ; come  a- 
l&ng  with  me,  Mr.  Failer. 

Fail.  Bur.  Look  well  to  Sir  Timorous ; I’ll  be  with  you  inft'ant- 

lx-  , 

Cen^.  1 11  watch  you,  by  your  favour,  {afide.  ) 

Exeunt  Nonfuch,  Failer,  Conftance  following  them,. 

jfa.  A word.  Sir  Timorous. 

Fur.  She  lhall  have  a courfe  at  the  Knight, and  cofXisZGets  behind. 

up 


up  to  him  5 Blit  wtieifflie  i j Jdft  ready  fb  pinch  he  flnlf  giVe  fnch  a loofe 
from  her,  flrall  break  her  heart.  : ■ 

j/a.  there  ftill,  and  watching,  us  f there’s  certainly  fome 
Plot  in  this , but  I’ll  turne  it  to  my  own  advantage. 

Tm.  Did  you  maike  ^urrs  retirement.  Madam  ^ 
l/a.  I;  his  guilt  it  feems  makes  him  fliun  your  company. 

T//W.  In  what  can  he  be  guilty.^ 

//a.  You  muft  needs  know  it  > he  Courts  your  Miftrifs.- 
Tm.  Is  he  too,  in  Love  with  my  Lady  Confiance  ? 

//it.  No,  no ; but  which  is  vvotfe,  he  Courts  me.  ' . 

Tim.  Why,  What  have  I to  do  with  youY  you  know  I care  not 
this  {or  you. 

ifa.  Perhaps  fo  \ but  he  thought  you  did : and  good  reafon  he 
had  for  it. 

Tim.  What  reafoii.  Madam  t* 

Jfa.  Themoft  convincing  in  the  World  : he  knew  my  Coufin  Ccn- 
fiance  never  lov’d  you ; he  has  heard  he?  fay,  you  were  as  invincibly 
ignorant  as  a Town-fop  judging  a new  Play : 'as  flrame- fac’d  as  a 
great  over-grown  School- boy  : infinfe,  good  for  nothing  but  to  be 
•worm’d  out  of  your  eftate,  and  Sacrifis’d  to  the  god  bf  Laughj 
ter,  ■ ■ ■ , 

Tim.  Was  your  Coufin  fo  barbarous  to  fay  thh?,'^/,  ,! 

Jfiih.  In  his  hearing.  ' ‘ ' 

Tim.  A nd  would  he  let  me  proceed  in  my  fait  to  her  i 
jfa.  For  that  I muft  excufe, him*  he  never_  thought  you  could 
love  one  of  my  Coufin’s-  huihour : but  took  your  Court  to  her,  on- 
ly as  a blind  to  your  affection  for  me : and  being  pofteffed  with  that 
opinion,  he  thought  hin)felf  as  wpUhy  as.you  tp  rnarry  me.  ! 

Tim.  He  is  not  halfe  fo  worthy  ; and  fo  I’ll,  tell  him,  in,  a fair 
way. 

Burr  to  a TSiitah  Boy,  deliver  this  Note  to  Madam  jfahellt ; but: 
entring.  t benot-known  I am  fonear.^-  r ^ 

I warrant  you,  Sir.  ■ ' ^ 

Bur.  Now  Fortune,  all  Ldefire  of  thee,  is;  that  ^vTimorom  may' 
fee  ir ; if  he  once  be  brought  to  believe,  there  is  a klndnefs  be- 
tweer.  her  and  me,  it  will  ruine  all  'her  Proje(fts,  ■ , 

///»,  to.the-B^^.  From:Vyhom  /.  . 

From' Mr. Madam. 

tfabcUe 


Tht  Jf^ilde' QaUantJ  ^ 

ifaUSe  redds i Thefe  for  Madam  — 

Dear  rogue, 

ISirTm&oii%  knms  mhi^gof  Mrkhanefs,  nor  fhaS  for  me fern 
(Hi  tohave  deftgns  Hfonhim  itmllhide  thy  ajfe^ion  the  better  to  thy 
Strvsnt'^wx.  ^ , 

jfa.  Alas  poor  Woodcock,  doft  Uiou  go  a birding  : thoa  haft  ee’n 
fet  a Sprifldge  to  catch  thy  own  neck ; look  you  here  Sir  lamrorn 
here's  fomethiog  tO;  confirm  what  I have  told  you. 

Gives  him  the  tetter. 

Tim.  D,e,a,re,  dear,  r,o,g,u,e,  rO'gue.PrayMadamreaditJ' 
this  written  hand  is  fiich  a -damn’d  pcdaiiuqne  thing  / could  never  a- 


, _way-withiE.  . , , r;a  ' : . .ilh  :.  ^ 

; ifa.  He  would  fain  have  iobb’ d you  of  me  : Lord,  Lord  / to  fee 
the  malice  of  a man.  ■ 

Tim.  She  has  pervaded  mefo  damnably,  that  I begin  to  think 
flic’s  my  Miftrefs  indeed, 

jfab.  YourMiftrefs^  why  I hope  you  are  not  to  doubt  that  at  this 
time  of  day.  I was  your  Miftrefs  from  ihe  firft  day  you  ever  faw  me. 

Tim.  Nay,  like  enough  you  were fo>  but  I vow  to  gad  now,  I was 
wholly  ignorant  of  my  own  affedfion. 

ifa.  And  this  Rogue  pretends  he  has  an  intereft  in  me  meerly  to 
defeat  you : look  you,  look  you  where  he  ftands  in,ambulh , like  a 
Jefuite  behind  a Qjiaker,  to  fee  how  bis  deiign  will  take, 

Tim.  I fee  the  Rogue  : now  could  I find  in  my  heart  to  marry 
you  in  Ipight  to  him  5 what  think  you  on’t  in  a lair  way  f 

ijah,  I have  brought  him  about  as  I would  wiflr  > and  now  I’ll 
make  my  own  conditions  (^afide)  Six  Timereus,  I wiflr  you  well  -,  but 
he  I marry  miift  promife  me  to  live  at  London  I cannot  abide  to  be 
in  theCountrie,  like  a wild  beaft  in  the  wildernefs,  with  noChri- 
ftian  Soul  about  me. 

Tim.  Why  I’ll  bear  you  company. 

ifa,  I cannot  endure  your  early  hunting  matches  there ; to  have 
my  fleep  difturb’d  by  break  of  day,  witii  heigh  fowler,  ^omler,  there 
Venus , ah  Beauty  I and  then  a ferenade  of  deep  mouth’d  curres,  to 
anfwer  the  falutation  of  the  Huntfman,  as  if  hell  were  broke  loofe 
about  me  ; and  all  this  to  meet  a pack  of  gentlemen  Salvages  to 
ride  all  day  like  mad  men,  for  the  immortal  fame  of  being  fii  ft  in  at 
the  Hares  death : to  come  upon  the  fpur  after  a trayl  at  four  in  the 

F afternoon 


^ftemobn  b deftrudion  bf'eold  med  ifid  cbeeft',  ybar  lend 
companie  in  boots  5 faU  a drinking  till  Supper  time,  .be  tarried  to  bed, 
rop’d  out  of  your  Seller,  aiia  be  good  for  notwing  tdl  the  ni®ht 
after.'  '■  - ■ ■ **■  ^ ■ - ■■  - ’ ■ . ° • 

Tm.,  Wtll>  Madam,  what  is  ityouwouldbeat?  -you  fliallfind 
mereafonfbl^tS  ^llyoifrpiioJjOfitioflJ.  ■ * ' ; <'  - t - 

7/4.  rhaVe  but  ondcOtidittoh  molt  to'aidd  5 for  lwill’be  asreafo- 
naUeas  you, , and  that  is  a very  poor  requeft,  to'have  all  the  ftiOney 
in  my  difpofihg.  ' 

' HOw.allthemoneijr?”  ' ■ 

• Ifi.  I,  ¥bf  r am  fare  cdh  hufivife  k better  for  your  honbar  5 not 
bat  th^t.!  lb;iHbe  willing,  to  encourage  you  with  pocket  moneys  or 
fo  fOmetiriie^.  ■ • ■ r.  . . <j  . . . ' .. 

. Tim.  T his  is/omewhat  hard.  . . ' 

ifa.  Nay,  if  awdnain  cdniiotdb  that^  I ftall  think  you  have  an. 
ill  opinion  of  my  virtue  : not  truft  your  own  fleih  and  blood.  Sit  T"/- 

Tn^OHi,  - ' ' r' - n ; v’u  J i / ••  , r ' •' 

‘tim.  WelI,l9.tEere  attythirtg  more  behind  e 
if  A.  Nbthingmoreohty  the  choife  of  my  own  companie,  my  own 
hours,  and  my  own  adlions:  thefe  trifles  granted  me,  in  all  things  of 
moment,  I am  your  mpflf  obedient  Wife  and  Stx^sa%  lfaklk. 

Tim.  Is’ta  matBh'tWenf  ^ ' 

ifa.  Foronc«  fdiW  cbment'it  lbWb;  but ’tis  to  redeem  you  from 
thofe  Rafcals  San  ind  f aker: — “ that' way  Sir  Timerm,  for  fear 

of  Spies  ? 7’ll  meet  youatthe'^arden  dore/ Timerous, 

Sola.  I have  led  all  women  the  way,  if  they  dare  but  follow  me? 
and  now  march  off,  -if  I ’can  fcape  but  fpying,  with  niy  Drums  beat- 
ing, and  my  Celoui  I flying.  ifabelle.. 

'^Barr.  So  their  wooing’s  at  an  end  ? thanks  to  my  witj 

Enter  Failer. 

Fail.  Oh  Burr  \ whither  ii  it  Sir  JrwOT/w  and  Madam  ifabelle 
are  gone  together?  • ' 

Bur.  Adore  my  wit,  boy  ? they  are  parted  never  to  meet  again. 
Fail.  J faw  u’m  meet  juft  now  at  the  Garden  dote  : fo  ho,  ho,  ho, 
who’s  within  there ; help  here,  quickly,  quickly. 


Enter 


•*  *■  ‘ • ■ ' t'\  ■ 

EnUr  Nonluch  mi  tm  S&vphhy^^'- 

Nenf.  What’s  the  matter? 

Fail  YourNeice//4P^//^hasftolknawaySirTy««r^b/- 
Which  way  took  they? 

" Fail.  Follow  me,  /'llfliew  you.  ■ ' ' - ; . 

Konj.  Break  your  necks  after  hittf,'  yeu  idle  V^rkts.' 

Exeunt  Omnts, 

Enter  Loveby : Loveby’s  Collar  uniatton  d '^Fani  earth flj  on, 

" ' . Hat  on  thetablij  as  new  riftp^fr'om  f 

* I * 

Lev.  Boy?  how  long  have  I flept  boy?’  ’ 

Enter  Boy. 

Boy.  Two  hours,  and  a.  hall  Sir.  , , , . 

Lev,  What’s’t  a clock  Sirrah?  " ^ 

Boy.  Near  four  Sir. 

Love.  ,Why  there’s  it : I have  prbmif’d  ifiy' Lady  an 

hundred  pounds  e’r  night  y I had  four  hours  to  perform  it  in  when 
i engaged  td  do  it  5 anal  have  flept  out  mbl.e  than  two  of  them : all 
my  hope  to  g^t  this  money  lies,  within  theedmpafs  of  that  hatthere. 
--^before  1 lay  down  I made  bold  a little  to  prick  my  finger  , and 
write  a note  in  the  blood  of  it,  to  this  fame  friend  of  mine  in  to’ther 
world,  that  ufes  to  fupply  me : the  Devil  has  now  had  above  two 
hours  to  perform  it  in  5 all  which  time  I have  flept  to  give  him  the 
better  opportunity  : time  enough  foV’ a Gentleman  of  his  agility  to 
fetch  it  fio^  ihe- Eafi-indies/  out  of  one  Of  his  Temples  where  they 
worlhip  himj  or  if  he  were  lazy, and  not  minded  to  go  fo  far;  ’twere  but 
ftepping  over  Cez,  and  borrowing  fo  ihueh  money,  out  of  his  own 
"Bzack  it  Arnferdam  h'ahg’t,  what’s  ao'  hundred  poun^  between 
him  and  Wei'  ~>fowdoeS-ihy  heart  gof^tapatj  for  fWr  I fliould 
not  find  the  fiioney  there:  Iwould  fainTiftit  up  to  fee,  and  yeti 
am  fo  fraid  of  miffing  .*  yet  a plague>  why  Ihould  I jfear  h’ll  fail  me  ; 
the  name  of  friend’s  a facred  thing  • "fare  he’11  Confider  that : — me- 
thinks  this  Hat  looks  as  if  it  Ihould  have  fomething  under  it : if  one 
dOhfd'feethey^lowboyes peeping  underneath'the  brims  riow  : ha! 
{looks,  under  round  about ) in  my  confcience  I think  I do : ftand  out 

F z oth’way 


^(S  The  ^i/(/e  (jaUant, 

oth'way  firrah,  and  be  ready  to  gather  up  the  pieces  that  will  flufli 
out  of  the  hat  as  I take  it  up. 

Boy.  What  is  my  Mafter  mad  trow. 

Lovely  Snatches  up  the  hat,  iooksin  it  haftiiy,  and  Tees  nothing 
but  the  Paper, 

Now  the  Devil  take  the  Devil  :■  ah  plague  ■!  was  ever  man  ferv’d 
ib  as  I am : (throws  his  hat  upo^  the  ground)  to  break  the  bonds  of 
Amity  for  loo  pieces  : well,  it  (hall  be  more  out  of  thy  way  than 
, thou  imagin’d,  Devil : I’ll  torn  Parlbn,  and  be  at  open  defiance  with 
theci  1 11  lay  thewickednefsof  all  people  upon  thee  though  thou  art 
never  fo  innocent  5 I'll  convert  ,thy  .Bawds  and  W hores ; I’ll  HeSior 
thyGamefters,  that  they  (hall  hot  dare  to  iwear,  curfe  or  bubble; 
nay,  I’ll  fet  thee  out  fo,  that  thy  very  Ufurers  and.  Aldermen  (hall 
fear  to  have  to  do  with  thee. 

[4  noife  within  of  Ifabelle  and  Frances. 

Enter  Frances,  thru(iing  hack  Ifabelle  and  Timefous.  ' 

Fran.  How  now  what’s  the  matter? 

ifa.  Nay,  fweet  Miftrefe,  be  not  fo  hard-hearted  : all  I defire  of 
you  is  but  harbour  for  a minute  : you  cannot,  in  humanity  deny  that 
(mail  fuccour  to  a Gentlewoman.  - .1  ' , 

Franc,  A Gentlewoman  / I thought  fo,  my  houfe  affords  no  har- 
bour for  Gentlewomen  : you  are  a company  of  proud  Hallptries; 
I’ll  teach  you  to  take  place  ofTradefmens  Wives  with  a wannion  to 

How’s  this,:  Madam  , 

7/4,  \Ax,.  Lovely  i how  happy  a(ii.I  to. meet  with  you  in  my  di- 
ftiefs  / ' 

Lovi  What’s  the  matter  Madams 
if  a,  /'ll  tell  you,  if  this  Gentlewoman,  will  give  me  leave. 
fr4«c.  No  Gentlewoman,  i,  will  not  glve-you  leave;  they  are 
fuch  as  we  maintain  yout  pride,  as  they.fay.  Our  J ^^^^^'^^^  X^hifpers 
Husbands  truft.you,and  you  muft  go  before  their  tLoveby.  S _ 
Wives.  1 am  fure  my  Goodman  never  goes  to  any  of. your  Lodgings 
but  he  comes  home  the  worfe  for  it,  as  they  fay., 

Lfiv.  Is  chat  all  / prithee  good  Landlady,  for  my  fake  entertain 
my  friends, 


Franc. 


The  Wilde  gallant,  ;y 

Franc,  If  the  Gentlemans  Worihip  had  come  alone,  it  may  be  I 
might  have  entertain'd  him  ; but  for  you  Minion  1 

Inter  Nonfuch  , Failer,  Burr,  and  officers: 
cry  within)  here,  here. 

Fad.  My  Lord,  arreft  Sir  Timerous  upon  a promife  of  marriage 
to  your  Daughter,  and  we'l  witnefs  it. 

Tmor.  Why,  what  a ftrange  thing  of  you’s  this  Madam //4W/r, 
to  bring  a man. into  trouble  thus  1 

Fail,  you  are  not  yet  married  to  her  *, 

rrim.  Not  that  I remember. 

jfabelle.  Well  Failer,  I (hall  find  a time  to  reward  your  diligence. ; 

Lev.  If  the  Knight  would  have  own’d  hisadion,  Ifliouldhave 
taught  fome  of  you  more  manners,  than  to  come  with  Officers  into 
my  Lodging. 

Franc,  I’m  glad  with  all  my  heart  this  Minx  is  prevented  of  her  de- 
defign-:  the  Gentleman  had  got  a great  catch  of  her  as  they  fay. 
His  old  Father  in  the  Country  would  have  givenffiim  but  little  thank 
for’t,  to  fee.him  bring  down  a fine-bred  Woman,  with  a Lute,  and  a 
Dreffing-box,  and  a handful  of  money  to  her  Portion, 

I fa.  Good  Miftrefs  Whatdeelack  ! I know  your  quarrel  to  the 
Ladies,  do.they  take  up  the  Gallants  fiom  the  Tradefmens  wives  i 
Lord,  what  a grievous  thing, it  is  fora  flre-Citizen, to  be  forc’d  to 
have  Children  by  her  own  Husband  1 

Franc,  Come,  come, youlr  a flanderful  huswife,  and  I fquorn  your, 
hallottry  trick  that  I do,  fo  Ido. 

ifa.  Steeple-hat  your  Husband  never  gets  a good  look  when  he 
comes  home,  except  he  brings  a Gentleman  to  dinner  5 who  if  he  carts 
an  amorous  eye  towards  you ; then,  truft  him  goad.  Husband,  fweet 
Husband  truft, him  for  my.fake  : verily  the  Gentleman’s  ah  honert 
man,  I read  it  in  his  countenance : and  if  you  Ihould  not  be  at  home 
to  receive  the  mony,  I.know  he  will  pay  the  debt  to  me.  Is’tnot 
fo  Miftrefs  ? 


Enter  Bibber  in  Slifjers,  with  a skein  tf  Silk  aheut  his  neck. 

Franc.  Will  you  fee  me  wrong’d  thus,  under  my  own  roof,  as  they 
Willi  ami 

Ifa, 


The  Wild&  (jattant, 

ifa.  Nay,Vis  very  true  Miftrefs  : you  let  the  men  with  old  com- 
plements take  up  new  eloaths  .•  I do  not  mean  your  Wives  cloaths 
Mr.  Merchant-Tailor. 

- £il>.  Good  ifaith  / a notable  fmart  Gentlewoman  / 

Ifa,  Look  to  your  Wife,  Sir,  or  in  time  Ihe  may  uhqo  your  Trade: 
for  flie’llgetall  your  raen-Cuftomers  to  her  felf. 

Bilflf.  And  /llrould  be  hang’d,  i can  forbear  no  longer. 

. He  f lucks  out  his  MeafurOy  and  runs  to  Ifabelle 

to  take  measure  of  her. 

jfa.  How  now  / what  means  Prince by  this  ? 

Bibber  on  his  knees. 

I muft  beg  your  Ladilhip  e’n  to  have  the  honour  to  truft  you 
but  for  your  Gown,  for  the  fake  of  that  laft  jeaft,  Flowr’d  Satten, 
wrought  Tabby,  Silver  upon  any  grounds  : /lhall  runmadifl  may 
not  truft  your  Ladifliip, 

Franc.  I think  you  are  mad  already,  as  they  fay,  William:  you 
fliall  not  truft  her. f lucks  him  back. 

Bib.  Let  vat  <i[ont Frances  5 /am  a Lyon  when  / am  anger’d. 

ifa.  Pray  do  not  pull  your  Lyon  by  the  tail  fo  Miftrefs. — 7n  thcfe 
Cloaths  that  he  now  takes  meafure  of  me  for,  will  / marry  Sir  Ti- 
merests,  mark  that,  and  tremble  Failer. 

Fail.  Never  threaten  me  Madam,  you’t  a perfon  a defpife. 

ifa.  /vo^togad  /’ll  be  even  with  you  Sir.  Exit  yfabelle. 

Nonfuch  to  the  Bailiffs. And  when  you  Lave  arrefted  him,  be 

fure  you  fearch  him  for  my  gold. 

Bailiffs  to  Lovebj.  We  arreft  you  Sir  at  my  Loii.  Nonfuch' \a$ 
Suit. 

Lov.  Me  you  Rafcals  I 

/Vot/.  Search  him  for  my  gold  ; you  know  the  marks  on’e. 

Lov.  /f  they  can  find  any  mark’d  or  unmark’d  gold  about  me  5 ■ 
they’ll  find  more  than  / can.  You  expedl  / fliould  refift  now;  no, 
no,  /’ll  hamper  you  for  this.  — - 

Bail.  There’s  nothing  to  be  found  about  him.  , 

Fail.  ’Tis  no  matter,  to  prifon  with  him;  there  all  his  debts  will 
come  upon  him  . 

Lov,  W hat  hiitrled  to  durance  like  a Stinkard  1 

Bib,  Now  as  /liveapleafantGehtlert’an ; i could  find  in  my  heart 
to  bail  him ; but  idl  overcome  my  felf,  and  fteal  away.  (it  goin_g. 

Bail. 


Comci  Sir,  we  niuft  provide  you  of  another  Lodging  j but 
I believe  you!  fcarce  like  it, 

X.0V.  K I doc  not  / ask  no  favour  5 pray  turne  me  out  of 
dores. 

. Turn  him  out  of  door  / What  a jeaft  was  there!’  Nowand/ 
fhould  behan-g’d  / cannot  forbear  Bayling  him:  ftay  Officers/  I 
Bayle  him  Body  and  Soul'for  that  Jeaft.  , ■ 

f 4//.  Let  us  be  gone  in  time,  J»yr. 

Burr,  Failer,  Timorous.' 

You  ihall  not  Bayle  him. 

.r*-  Bth.  I know  I am  a Rogue  to  do  it  ^ but-  his  Wit  has  prevail’d 
upon  itie , and  a manmnft  not  go  againft  his  Confcience.  There 
Officers 

Zove.  to  Non.  Old  Man,  if  it  were  not  for  thy  Daughter,  — • 

JVw.  V^flhwell  j take  your  courfe,  Sir. 

C^Af/VNonfuch  WBailifftJ 
" Lev.  Cometr///;  i’ll  thank  thee  at  the  Tavern.  Frances,  re- 
member this  the  next  time  you  come  up  to  make  my  Bed. 

Fran,  Do  your  worft,  I fear  you  not,  Sir.  T his  is  twice  to  day  ^ 
WiSianti  to  truft  a Gentlewoman,  and  Bayle  a Ragamuffin  : I am 
lure  he  call’d  you  Cuckold  but  yefterday,  and  faid  he  would  make 
you  one. 

Lev.  Look  you  Frances,  /am  a man  of  Honour,  and  if  I faid  it,' 
I’ll  not  break  my  word  with  you. 

Bib.  There  he  was  with  you  again,  Frances : an  excellent  good 
jeaft  Ifaith  la. 

Fran,  I’ll  not  endure  it,  that  Iwon’t,  fo  Iwon’t:  I’ll  go  to  the  Ju*- 
ftices  Worfhip  and  fetch  a Warrant  for  him. 

Lev.  But  Landlady,  the  word  Cuckold  will  bear  no  Adlion  in  the 
Law,  except  you  could  prove  your  Husband  prejudic’d  by  it.  Have 
any  of  his  Cuftomers  forfook  him  for’t  i or,  any  Mercer  refus’d  to 
truft  him  the  lefs,  for  my  calling  him  fo. 

Fran.  Nay,  I know  not  for  the  Mercers  perhaps  the  Citizens 
may  take  it  for  no  flander  among  one  another,  as  they  fay } but  for 
the  Gentlemen 

Lev.  Will,  Have  they  forfaken  thee  upon  it  ? 

Bib.  No,  I afliire  you,  Sir. 

Lev,  No,  I warrant  u’m:  a Cuckold  has  the  fignifieation  of  an 

honeft 


4^0  The  Jrude  yaudnt, 

:honeft  well-meaning  Citizen  j one  that  is  not  given  to  jealoufies  or 
fufpitionsj  a juft  Perfon  to  his  Wife,  (^c.  (Hie  that,  to  fpeak  the 
" woiftof  him,  does  but  to  her,  ivhat  he  would  be  content  fliould  be 
done  to  her  by  other  men, 

■ Franc.  But  that  another  man'  fliould  be  the  Patherof  his  Children, 
, as  they  fay  •,  I don't  think  that  a civil  thing  Husband, 

Lev.  Not  civil.  Landlady  / Why  all  things  arecivil  that  are  made 
fo  by  Cuftome.  . . - • 

,Sf^-  Why  may  not  he  get  as  fine  Children  as  I,  or  any  man  e 
Fran.  But  if  thofe  Children,  that  are  none  of  yours,  fliould  call 
.you  Father,  William  t ' . 

L sih!  If  tlief  call  me  Father,  and  are  none  of  mine  5 I am  the  more 
beholding  to  u’m. 

Fran.  Nay,  if  that  be  your  humoHr,  husband,  I am  glad 
I know  it,  that  I may  pleafe  you  the  better  another*  ^e,  as  they 
fay.,  (Exit  Frances, 

Nay,  h\xt  Frances^  Frances  % ’tis  fuch  another  woman. 

Exit  Bibber, 

’Lev.  'ris  fuch  another  Man:  ■. ■ My  Coate  and  Sword 
jBoy,  I muft  go  to  Juftice  Trices  5 bring  the  Women,  and  crime  after 
■me. 

(Exit  Loyeby. 


Act.  IV. 


Tke  Wilde  gaUani. 


¥ 


A C T.  IV. 

Table  fet  with  Cards  upon  it. 

T rice  miking : Enter  Servant, 

Serv.  Company  is  without  upon  Juftice-bufinefs. 

Trice.  Sawcy  Rafcal,.  to  difturb  my  Meditations.— 

. / j . . Exit  Servant. 

— I,  it  (hall  be  he:  ^ack  Levebj,  What  think’ft 
thoii  of  ^ame  of  Picquct,  we  two,  hand  to  fift  J you  and  I will  play 
one  Angle  Game  for  ten  Pieces : 'tis  deep  ftake  ^ack } but,  ’tis  all  one 
between  us  two;  you'.ihall  Deale  Who,  T,  Mr.  Juftice,  that’s 
a good  one,  you  muft  give  me  ufe  for  your  hand  then;  that’s  fix 
i’th  hundreds  Come,  lift,  lift ; mines  a ten;  Mr.  Juftice:- — mines 
a King,  oh  h^^^ack,  you  Deale.  1 have  the  advantage  of  this  Ifaith, 
if  I can  keep  it. 

He  Deales  12  a piece  j 2 by*. 

■ And  lookes  on  his  own  Cards. 

I take  feven,and  look  on  this,— Now  for  you 

Enter  Loveby  behind. 

Lev.  How's  this  i Am  I the  Man  he  fights  with  ? 

Trice.  I’ll  do  you  right  ^ack  t,  as  I am  anhoneftMan  you  muft 
difeard  this,  there's  no  other  way : if  you  were  my  own  Brother  I could 
do  no  .better  for  you.  - — Zounds,  the  Rogue  has  a Qijint-Major, 

and  three  Aces  younger  hand. 

• Looks  on  t’other  Cards. 

Stays  What  am  I for  the  Point  C but  bare  Forty,  and  he  Fifty 
- one : Fifteen  and  Five  for  the  Point : 20,  and  3 by  Aces,  23.  well,  I 

am  toplay  firft;  1.23.  2.  23.  3,23.  4,  23.  Pox  on’t,  now  / 

muft  play  into  his  hand : 5 — now  you  take  it  T'ttk,  3.  24.  2 5.  z6. 
27.  28.  25>.  30.  and  the  Cards  Forty. 


Lev,  Hitherto 


Lov.  Hitherto  it  goes  well  on  my  fide. ^ 

’Trice.  Now /Dcaier  How  many  do  yoa  take  All?  then/ 

am  gone:  What  a rife  is  here/  14.  by  Aces,  and  a Sixieme  Major; 
I am  gone,  without  looking  into  my  Cards.  — /,  / 't^TAkes  up  an  Ace 
thought  fo:  if  ever  Man  Play’d  with  fuch  curs'd  / and  bites  it. 
Fortune,  I’ll  be  hang’d,  and  all  for  want  of  this  damn’d  Ace--. — ^ — ■ 
there’s  your  tea  Pieces,  with  a Pox  toyou,  for  a Rooking  beggarly 
Rafcal  as  you  are. 

, , Loveby  Enters. 

'<  > ■ ^ ' 

Tov.  What  occafion  ha\re  .1  given  you  fot  thefe  words.  Sir? 
Eook  and  Rafcal  / I am  no  more  Rafcal  than  your  felf,  Sir. 

Trice.  How’s. this;  how’s  this’/  . 

Lov,  And  thodglh  for  this  time  I put  it  up,  bccaufe  I am  a winner.’ 

"1  • (jSnatcfses  the  Cold. 

Trice.  What  a DsVlLdo’fh  thou  put  up  ? not  my  Gold  I hope 
^ack  ? i ■ ‘ • ' 

Jot/.  By  your  favour  but  I do  5 and’twas  won  fairly;  a Sixieme, 

and  Fourteen  by  Aces  by  your  own  confeffion. What  a Pox 

we  don’t  make  Childrens  Play  I hope  ? 

Trice,  Well,  remember  this,  fack’y  from  this  hour  I forfwear 
playing  with  you  when  I .am  alone  ; What , Will  you  bate  me 
nothing  Ort’t  ? ' 

Lev.  Not  a Faithing,  ^uftice : I’il  be  Judged  by  you,  if  I had 
l(Oft  you  would  have  taken  every  piece  on’t:  what  I win,  i win,— 
and  there’s  an  end, 

' ^ ^ , I vr 

Etiter  Servant,  C-  ' 

Serv.  Sir,  thefe  People  flay  without,  and  wiil  not  be  anfwer’d. 

Trice.  Well,  What’s  their  bufinefs  ? 

Jem  Nay,  no  great  matter:  onelya  Fellow  for  getting  a Wench 
withChilde.'  ' ' • ; 

Tricb.  No  great  matter  &ift  thou;  ’Faith  but  it  is  t Is  hfea  poor 
Fellow,  or aCentleraan.? 

A Very f ^llowySir.  ’ . ' 'i  ' ' 

' t '4  O*  = 

' I Tricci  Hang. 


Trke^  Hang  him,  Rogue,  make  his  Mitttimus  Immediately  j muft 
fuch  as  he  prefume  to  get  Children  i 

Lov.  Well  confider’d : a poor  lowfie  Rafcal,  to  intrench  upon  the 
Game  of  Gentlemen  / he  might  have  pafs'd  his  time  at  Nine-pins, 
or  Shovel-board,  that  had  been  fit  fport  for  fuch  as  he;  Juftice  , 
have  no  Mercy  on  him. 

Trice.  No,  by  the  Sword  of  Juftice  will  I nor. 

Lov.  Swcar’ft  thou,  ungracious  Boy  i that’s  too  much  on  t’other 
hand  for  a Gentleman.  I Swear  not,  I Drink  not,  I Curfe  not,  I 
Cheat  not;  they  are  unnecellary  Vices:  I fave  fo  much  out  of  thofe 
Sins,  and  take  it  out  in  that  one  neceffary  Vice  of  Wenching. 

Enter  LovebyV  Boy. 

Boy.  Sir^-the  Parties  are  without  according  to  your  order. 

Lov.  ’Tis  well ; bring  u’m  in  Boy. 

Enter  Lady  Du  Lake,  and  two  or  three  Whores. 

Juftice,  I recommend  this  antieat  Gentlewoman,  with  thefe  vertuous 
Ladies,  to  thy  Patronage  ; for  her  part,  flie  is  a perfon  of  exemplary 
life  and  behaviour ; of  fingular  condudl  to  break  through,and  patience 
to  bear  the  affaults  of  Fortune:  a general  Benefadlrefs  of  Man- 
kind, and  in  fine  a promoter  of  that  great  Work  of  Nature, 
Love. 

Trice.  Or,  as  the  Vulgar  Tranflation  hath  it,  a very  fufficient,  and 
fingular  goc^-Bawd : Is’t  not  fo  Boy  f 

Lov.  1,  Boy : Now  for  fuch  a petty- fogging  Fellow  as  thy  Clerk 
to  perfecute  this  Lady  ; prithee  think  on  t : ’tis  a grievance  of  the 
Free-born-Subjedf. 

L.  Bulake.  To  fee  the  ingratitude  of  this  Generation  ! I that  have 
fpent  my  youth,  fet  at  nought  my  Fortune;  and  what  is  more  dear 
to  me,  my  honour,  in  the  fervice  of  Gentlemen ; ftiould  now  in  my 
old  Age  be  left  to  want  and  Beggary,  as  if  I w-ere  the  vileft,  and  m®R 
unworthy  creature  upon  Gods  Earth..  • XCrying^ 

Lov.  Nay,  good  Mother,  do  not  take  it  fo  bitterly. 

L.  Bulake.  I confefs  the  unkindnefsof  it  troubles  me. 

iflv.  Thou,  (halt  not  want  fo  long  as  I live : lookj  here’s  five 
. G 2 . Pieces, 


The  Wilde  gallant. 

Pieces  of  Cordial  Gold  to  comfort  thy  heart  with, I won  it  e’n  now  of 
Mr.  Juftice  •,  and  / dare  fay  he  thinks  it  well  beftow’d, 

T rice.  My  Money’s  gone  to  very  pious  ufes. 

L.  (Laying  her  hand  on  Levehyes  head.) 

Son  Lovehy,  I knew  thy  Father  well ; and  thy  Grandfather  before 
him  i Fathers  they  were  both  to  me  5 and  / could  weep  for  joy  to  fee 
how  thou  tak’ft  after  them.  (^Weepiftg  again)  I wiflr  it  lay  in  my  power 
too,  togratifie  this  worthy  Juftice  in  my  Vocation, 

7rice.  ’Faith  / doubt  I am  paft  that  noble  Sin. 

Lev.  Prithee  good  Magiftrate  drink  to  her,  and  wipe  forrow'from 
her  eyes. 

Trice.  Right  Reverend.  rayService  toyou  in  Can.iry, 

{^Sbe  Drinks  after  him)  and  ft  ayes  at 
halfe-Glafs. 

L.  Dulake.  ’Tis  a great  way  to  the  bottom ; but  Heaven  is  All- 
fufficient  to  give  me  ftrength  for  it <*«- (^Drinks  it  up. ) 

W hy  Gods  blefling  on  your  heart,  Son  T rice.  / hope  ’tis  no  offence 

to  call  you  Son : Hem,  hem  / Son  Levehy,  I think  my  Spn  Tr/Ve  and 
I are  much  of  the  fame  yeares : let  me  fee  Son  if  Nature  be  utterly 
extindUnyou:  areyou  ticklifh,  SonT'nVe.?  (Tkkles  him.) 

Trice,  AteyouTicklifh  Mother  Dulake.  (Tickles  her  fides.) 
she  falls  ojf  her  Chair he  falls  cff  his  te  her  f 
they  rovde  one  ever  the  other. 

Lev.  I would  have  all  London  now  flrow  me  fuch  another  fight  of 
kindnefs  in  Old  Age : 

(They  help  each  other  up.) 

Come,  a Dance,  a dance  ? call  for  your  Clerkj  Juftice^  he  fhallmake-. 

one  infignof  Amity : .( 

(They  Dance  a round  Dance,  and  Sing  the  Tune  ft) . 

• Lnter  Ifabelle  and  Conftance. 

ifa.  Are  you  at  that  Sport,Ffaith  r have  among  you  blind  Har- 
pers: 

She  falls  into  the-  Dance. 

At  the  Dances  ending  Loveby  fees  Conftance, 

Trice.  Is  flie  come  i a Pox  of  all  honeft  Women  ar  fuch  a time ! 
Lov.  If  flie  knows  who  thcfeare,  by  this  Light  I am  undone.  • 

Conft.  Oh 


•"^THe  Wilde  gaUant  p 

■ etnfl.  oh  Servant,  I come  to  mindeyouof  your.'Promife;  come, 
produce  my  hundred  pounds^  the  times  out  I fet  you,  ' 

Lov.  Not  till  dark  night  upon  my  Reputation ; I have  not  yet 
fpokswith  the^Gentleman  in  the  black  Pantaloons-,  you  know  he 
feldome  walk  es  abroad  by  daylight:  Dear  Madam,  let  me  waite  you 
to  your  Coach,  and  if  I bring  it  not  within  this  hour,  difeard  me 
utte  \y.  . 

Cofifl  You  mud  give  me  leave  tofalute  the  Company:  What 
are  they  C 

Lev.  Perfo  ns  of  Quality  of  my  acquaintance  j but,  I’ll  make  your 
excufe  to  u rn. 

Confl.  Nay,  if  they  are  Perfons  of  Quality,  I fliall  be  rude  to  part 
from  u'm  fo  abruptly. 

Lev.  W hy  fo  1 the  Devil  ow’d  me  a fliame ; and  now  he  has  paid 

me.  I muft  prefent  u’m  what  e’l  come  on’f.  This 

Madam  is  my  Lady  Da  Lake^ the  Lady  Sf ring-well,- the 

"Lzdy  Hoyden.  , (^S-he.andV^bt\W  Salute  am.) 

jfa.  What  a WhifF  was  there  came  from  my  Lidy  Hoyden ! and, 
W hat  a Gat  lick- breath  my  Lady  Sf  ring-well  had  i 

Trice.  HaJ  ha,  ha,  ha. 

Z^^'.  Do  not  betray  me,  Juftice ; if  you  do. 

jfa.  Oh,  Are  you  thereabouts,  Sir;  then  I fmell  a Rat  Ifaithj 
but  I’ll  fay  nothit^, 

Con(l.  Ladies,  I am  an  humble  Servant  to  you  all : and  account  it 
my  happinefs  to  have  met  with  fo  good  Company,  at  my  Coulin 
Trices, 

Trice.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

L.  Du  Lake.  Are  thefe  two’ Ladies  of  your  acquaintance  Son 
Lovely? 

Liv.  Son-  quoth  a ! a Pox  of  our  Relation,.—  (a/ide. . 

L.  Du  Lake.  I, fliall  be  glad  to  be  better  known  to  your  La- 
difliips. 

Confi.  You  toomuch  honour  your  Servants,  Madam. 

ifa.  How  fidges  up  and  down : in  what  pain  he  is  J we’l,if 
t.hefe  be  not  they  they  call  Whores,  I’ll  be  hanged,  though  I never. 

faw  one  before: (afide-. 

Lov.  Will  your  Ladiflipjkafe  to  go.  Madam? 


Confi,  I 


■Cotjfi.  Iffluftbeg  the  favour  of  thefe  Ladies  firft,  that  I may  know 

their  Lodgings,  and  wiaite  of  u’m. 

' L.  r>«  Lake.  -It  will  be  our  Duty  to  pay  our  Refpeds  firft  to  your 
Ladiihip. 

Cm,  I beg  your  Ladilhips  pardon,  Madam-- — 

L.  Bu  L,Y our  Ladiihip  ftall  excufc  us,Madam— — 

, l[a.  T rice.  Ha,  ha,  ha  / 

Lev^  Ah  devil  grin  you 

Trice.  I muft  go  out,  and  laugh  my  belly-full.  Exit  Trice. 
CoH.  But  inearneft  Madam,  I muft  have  no  denyal;  Ibefeech 
your  Ladyihip  inftrudf  me  where  I may  tender  my  devoyres  ? 

La.D,  Since  your Xadifliip  commands  me.  Madam,  Idaredifo- 
bey  no  longer.  My  Lodgings  are  in  St.  Lukners  Lane  at  the  Cat 
.and, Fiddle.  ' ‘ 

Con.  Whereabouts  is  that  Lane,  Servant  i 

Lov.  Faith  Madam,  Iknow  not  that  partoth’  Town.— - Lord, 

i Low  I fwkt  for  fear a(tde. 

Con.  A ijd  yours  Madam,  where,  I befeech  your  Ladyfliip. 
id.Wh.  \a  Bog  and  Bitch  Tard,  and’t  pleafe  your  Ladiihip. 
^d.Wh.  hndtDxa^  in  Sodom,  fo  like  your  Ladiihip. 

Cm.  How  Loveby  ! i did  not  think  you  would  have  uf’d  me 
thus? 

Lev.  I befeech  your  Ladiihip  but  hear  my  Juftification  as  I lead 
you.  ' ' 

Con.  By  no  means.  Sir  5 that  were  fuch  a rudenefs  to  leave  perfons 
of  quality,  to  wait  upon  me  : unhand  me  Sir. 
ifa.  Ha,  ha,  ha.  — • Exeunt  Conftance,  Jfabelle. 

Lov.  I am  ruin’d  /'  for  ever  turn’d  : plague  had  you  no  places  inf 
the  Town  to  name  but  Sodom,  and  Luknors-Lane  for  Lodgings  1 • 

L.  Bu  L.  If  any  prejudice  arife  from  it,  upon  my  honour  Son  ’twas 
by  miftake,,  and  not  intended  you  : I thought  flie  defir’d  to  have 
been  admitted  of  the  quality. 

Lev.  I was  curft  v/heh  I had'firft-to  do  with  you kicks  um 

L.  B.  Well,  I thank  Heaven,’  that  has  indued  me  with  fuch  pa- 
tience. • Exeunt  aU  hut  hovchy  and  his  Boy. 

Lov.  I have  made  a fair  hand  ont  to  day both  loft  my 

Miftrefs,  and  hear  no  news  from  ray  friend  below:  the  World  frowns 
suponme,  and  the  Devil  and  my  Miftrefs  have  forfaken  me:  my  God- 
fathers 


anH  Godmotfe'ers  havtf  pcoaiifed  weli  fornao; : of  re- 
nouncing them,  they  have  renounc’d' ine.  ' ' ;!  r 

; Sir,  I faw'm?  Lady  Ce»^aMfm\\e  as  flic  went  but : / am 
confident  fhe's  angry  but.  from  the  teeth  outwards  5 ybu  might  eafii- 
■ ly  make  fair  weather  with  her , if  yoU  could  get  the  money  you 
promif’d  her,  but  there>s  the  devil — — i ' 

Lb^.  Where  is  he  boy  f fire w meJiim  quickly.'  ■ ' 

Marty  God'blefs  us  1 1 mean  Sir,  tHese’s  the-difSculty. 

Ztft/.  Damnd' rogue  to  put  me  inhopefo.-^— 

* ■ i s-  - . - - 

— Enter  Bibber  at  the  ether  end. 


Le*u.  Udsfo,  look  where  is!.- nowlthinkbnfyhe  offerdme' 
a bag’  of  forty  pounds,'  and  the  Leatfe  of  his'bbofe  yefterday  : but 
that’s  his  pocky  humour,'  when  I have  mone^  and  do  not  ask  him, 
he  will  offer  it ; but  when  I ask  him  he  wilt  not  lend  a farthing 
turn  -this  way  firrah,  and  make  as  though  wedid  not  fee  him.  " ■' 

5/^i  -OUriCelltteman  I'think  g talking  with  hisl>6y~tlrere««  -• 
LoVi  You  underftand  me 


Eej,  I Warrant  you  Sir.  > -i;  y.  ' 

Lev.  No  news  yet ! what  an  unlucky  rafcal.r'tis/  if  the  rogue -- 
fliOuld  hereafter  be  reduc’d  to  the  raimentof  his  own  Shreds,  I fhbuld 
not  pity  him .nr . , j.Vvf;  u , i!  . , d . . 

d jSiii^.-HbW’s' this!’  hi‘  !V/*.  3. (It  0;  If-;  li',  ■ ' ‘ .v 

' ’ 'iiVw’  -Now  isrfiishtfcal'huttt-iog  jaft'eu-'j^aftsjitO'ttiake' filfWfelf  the 
greateft  to  all  that  know  him. 

Bih.  This  mufl;  be  me,  ‘k  ' i d '2  . ' ; . ■. 


Bey.  I can  hear  neither  tale  nor  tydings  of  him  : I have  fearch’d 
him  in  all  his  hauntS  ; among!  his  Cf«ditors-,  and  in  all  Companies 
•where  they  arelike  tobreak  theleift  ieaff..''Fhave  viffted  the  CoSee- 
houfes  for  Mm  5 but  ' among  all  the  hews  >therej  I',  heard  none  of 
him.  (Bib.  Goedifaitk.)  ' ' ' 

Lev.  Where’s  the-Warraat^-ii’llpHt  inmydwnname,  fince/can- 
not  find  him.  .?•  ;-.n  ^ /r  ■ \ V 


/ gave^it  aScrivefle/lat  next  dore  becaufe  / could  not ' 
ivfJte;.  tojfiH'  upthe  blank  place  With  W.  tihbers  name. 

Lev,  What  an  unlucky 'verimin  ’tis;  now  for  an  100 /.i'could  J 
■ haye  grafi^'  hint  witha -Waitiersh>Iaee  at  Cuftom-houfe,.-that  had 
«beegJworyi  taihfmao.ibo/;  a-yearupotithenaU.  i ^ • . . , 

Could 


The  Wilde  (jaUdnt. 

Bih,  Could  you  fo,  could  you  fo  Sir  i.  give  me  yoiir  hand^  and/ 
thank  you  heartily  Mr.  '.iur  . . . : 

Lov.  Art  there  honeft  /r///  / faith  'tis  not  worth  thy  thanks  till 
it  be  done : /wifli  /had  had  the  money  for  thee. 

How  much  is’t  Sir  ^ 

Lov.  An  hundred  pounds  would  do  it.  j ■ 

Bib.  Let  me  fecj  forty  I have  already  by  me  5 take  that  in  part 

Sir  ^ -and'that,  and  the  Leafeof  my  houfe  would  over-do  it, 

Lov.  By  all  means  thy  Leafe  Will : near  fcrupleat  that ; hang  a 
piece  of  Parchment,  and  two  bits  of  foftwax : thou  (halt  do’t,  thou 
flialt  boy.  , ' . 

.8/^.  Why  then  /^will,  Sir  but  flay,  ftayi  now/ 

think  on’ t,  Fromes  120  pieces  of  old  Grandam  and  Aunt  gold 

left  her,  that  Ihe  would  never  let  me  touch : if  we  could  get  that  Mr. 

Lovebj. but  (he'll  never  part  with't,  , ■ 

Lov.  ’Tis  but  faying  the  place  is  for  her  Waiting-woman’s 
place  in  the  Cuftpm- houfe  .•  ifioy,  go  and  tell  ber.ont  inamedjately. 

f - Exit  Boy. 

Bib,  Hold  a little ; (he  has  been  very  .defirous  to  get  a place  in 
Court,  that  (he  might  take  place  as  the  (^eens  Servant. , 

Lov.  She  (hall  have  a Dreflers  place,  if  thou’lt  keepcpunfel.  The 
worft  on't  is, /have  never  a Warrant  ready. 

Bib.  ’Tis  all  one  for  that  Sirj  (hccan  neither  write  nor  read:;  tis 
but  my  telling  her 'tis  a Warrant  and  all’s  well.-  i./  carr  bit  laugh  to 
think  how  (lie’ll  be  chouf ’d. 

Xtf-v.  And  you  too  : She’s  here  prt/7. 

. Frances.  • - , 

Franc.  A Waiting-womans  place  in  the  Cuftom-houfel,  there’s 
news  for  me/  thank  you  kind  Mr.  Lovehyt,  you  have  been  in- 
ftrumental  / hear  of  my  preferment, 

Xm  No, ’tis  a Dreders  place  at,Cour,t,  Landladys  , 

Xraw.  O gemini  / that’s  better  news.  . r . i; 

Bib.  /,but  you  muft  make  haft  and  fefch  dm  hundred  pieces  : / 
canalTure  you  500  are  bidden  for  it ; and  the  Courtiers  are  fuch-flip- 
pery  youths,  they  are  ever  for  the  faireft  Chapman. 

Franc,  /’ll  fetch  it  prefently  v-Ph  how  my  heart  quops  now,  as 
they  fay  ••  /’ll  fetch  it  prefemly  ,:/fweet  Mr.  Levcbj,  if  thebufinefs 

can 
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ah  be  done,  it  ftiall  be  a good  thing  in  your  Worfliips  way  1 promife 
you : O the  father  i that  it  could  be  done : O fvveet  father  I 
Loveby  pkcks  ont  a Pafer. 

Lov,  Her-e  \Ati-Sihber,  pray  put  in  Madam  Bihkrs  name  into  the 
W arrant.  , 

Bib.  Madam  Bibber.,  there  s joy.  / muftcall  you  Wife  no  more, 
’tis Madam  £/^^?rnow. 

Franc.  Pray  read  it  Mr.  Bibber. 

Bib.  An  Order  for  the  admiflion  of  the  illuftrious  Lady  Madam 
Bibber  into  her  Majefties  fervice'. 

Franc.  Pray  give  me  the  Paper,  I’ll  have  no  body  touch  it  but  my 
felf  ? I am  fure  my  money  pays  for  it  as  they  fay.  Thefe  are  the  fi- 
ned words  5 Madam  Bibber  i pray  Chicken  (hew  me  where  Madam 
is  written  that  I may  kifs  it  all  over,  I (hall  make  bold  now  to  bear 
up  to  thefe  flirting  Gentlewomen,  that  fweep  it  up  and  down  with 
their  long  tails.  I thought  my  felf  as  good  as  they  when  / was,  as  I 
was;  but  now  I am,  as  I am. 

Lov,  Good  Landlady  difpatch,  and  bring  the  Money.— 

Franc.  Truely  in  the  place  of  a Drcfler,  1 dare  be  bold  to  fay,  as 
they  fay ; I,  (hall  give  their  Majefties  Worlliips  good  content ; 111 
go  fetch  it,—  - Frances, 

Bib.  We  muft  keep  the  poor  Soul  in  ignorance  as  long  as  we  can. 
Sir ; for,  when  (he  has  once  fmOak’d  it,  I have  no  other  way  bat  to 
retreat  into  the  body  of  my  janizaries  my  Journey-men ; and  ne- 
ver come  out  into  her  prefence  more:  Where  will  you  be  at  nine  Z 
Clock,  Sir,  that  we  may  rejoyce  over  our  good  Fortune. 

Lov.  Call  me  at  my  Lord  Nonjfteh  his  Houfe,  and  I’ll  go  with 
you. 

Bib.  Well  have  the  Fiddles  and  triumph  Ifaith.  (Exit  Bib,’ 

Lov.  Lord,  how  eager  this  Vermin  was  to  cheat  himfelf;  well. 
I’ll  after,  I long  to  finger  thefe  Jacobus’s : perhaps  they  may  make 
my  Peace  again  with  my  Miftrifs.  ^Exit  Loveby, 

Enter  Faileri  Nonfuch.’ 

Gonftance  and  Ifabelle  liflning^. 

Fail.  I Vow  to  Gad  my  Lord,  Sir  'timorius  is  the  moft  dcjedled 
petfon  in  the  World,  and  fo  full  of  regret  for  what  ispai^  'Twas 
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h'S  misfortune  to  be  drawn  in  by  fuch  a Perfon  as  Madam- 
he\k.  , 

Noh,  ’Tis  well  his  Eftate  pleads  for  him  ; he  fljouldnc’r  fetfoot 
more  within  my  doores  elfe.  . 

Fait,  All  be  fecnrity  for  him  for  time  to  come;  leave  it  tome  to 
get  the  Licence : all  I defire  is  your  Daughter  may  be  ready  to  mor- 
row morning. 

Well,  let  me  alone  with  her.  r£A:e«»#  Failer,  Nonfuch. 

//<;.  You  heard  the  dreadful  found  to  morrow  Coufio. 

Cenfl.  I would  not  throw  my  felf  away  upon  this  Foole , if  I 
could  help  it.  • 

ifa.  Better  marry  a Tertian  Ague  than  a Foole , that’s  certain ; 
there’s  one  good  day  and  night  in  that. 

Con(l.  And  yet  thou  art  mad  of  him  thy  felf. 

7/4.  Nay,  the  Foole  is  a handfome  . Foole,  that’s  fomewhatj  but 
’tis  not  that;  ’tis  a kind  of  fancy  I, have  taken- to,  a Glafs  Coach  , 
and  fix  Flanders  Marcs  5 rich  Liveries,  and  a good  Fortune. 

Confi.  Prithee  do  not  mind  me  of.u’m;  for  though  I want  u’m 
not,  yet  1 find  all  Women  are  caught  'with  Gayeties : one  grain 
more  would  turne  the  ballance  on  his  fide  ; I am  fo  vexed  at  the 
wilde  courfes  of  this  Lcvebj,  . 

jfa.  Vex’d,  Why  vex’d?  the^^wpift  you  can  fay  of  him,  is,  he 
loves  Women  : and  fuch  mafce  tnc'lkindeft  Husbands  I am  told.  If 
you  had  a Summ  of  Money  to  put  out ; you  w ould  not  look  fo  much 
whether  the  Man  were  an.honefi  Man,  '(  for  the  Law  would  make 
him  that ) as  if  he  were  a good  fufficient  Pay-mafter., 

Enter  Setftone. 

Can^.  As  I live  thou  art  a mad  Girle. 

Set,  Shemuftbeus’d  as  Mad-foJkes  are  then;  hadanto  the  dark 
and  Cur’d.  ' • < , 

Cmfl.  But,  all  this  is  no  comfort  to  the  word  Tomorrow. 

Ifa.  Well,  What  fay  ypu,  if  I put  you  tonight  into  the  Armes 
oi  Loveby  ? 

Conli.  My  condition's  defperate,  andpaft  'thy  PHyfick. 

ija.  When  Phyficks  pjft,  what  remaines  but  to  fend  for  the 
" Divine  f here’s  little  Nicedmus  yokr  Fathers  Chaplain  > 1,  have  fpok  e 
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with  him  already  ; for  a brace  of  Angels  he  fliall  niahe  allfurebe- 
t wixc  you  without  a Licenfe.  I,  and  prove  ten  at  night  a more  Ca- 
nonical hour  than  ten  ith' Morning. 

Ifeenot  which  way  thou  canft  perform  it?  but  if  thou  do'ft 
/ have  many  Admiratioiis  in  ftore  for  thee.  Qiyhifpcrs 

jfa.  Step  in,  and  get  a Cudiion  underneath  ycur  apron. 

Conft.  O,  I muft  be  wi^h  Childc  it  feemcs  J 

//i/.  And  Lcvihy  fliall  bring  you  to  Bed  to  night,  if  the  Devil  be 

not  in  the  Dice:  away,  make  haft  5 — Conftance. 

Sejjlone  Be  not  you  farr  off ; I Ihall  have  need  of  you  too : I hear 
my  Dncle  coming  5 

Me  thinks  1 long  to  be  reveng'd  of  this  wicked  Elder  for  hindering 
of  my  Marriage  today:  Hark  you  Set  (I  one.  — 

Set.  ’Tis  impoffible,  Madam:  ’twill  never  take. 
ifa  I warrant  you : Do  not  I know  him  i he  has  not  Braines 
enough,  if  they  were  butter’d,  to  feed  a Black- bi  d — Nay,  no  re- 
plycs out  of  what  I have  faid,  you  may  inftrudt  my  Coufin  too— 


ija.  Oh,  Are  you  there,  Sir  ? Faith  it  was  kindly  done  of  you  to 
hinder  me  of  a good  Husband  this  afternoon : and  but  for  one  thing , 
I would  refolve  to  leave  your  houfe. 

Non.  I’m  glad  there’s  any  thing  will  ftay  thee, 
ifa.  If  / ftay ’tis  for  love  of  my  Coufin  Cenfiancey  not  o^yo\x:  I 
fliould  be  loath  to  leave  her  in  this  fad  cofldition  J 
Non.  What  condition  ? 

i[a.  Nay,  1 know  not ; fhe  has  not  worn  her  Busk  this  fortnight.  I 
think  file’s  grown  fat  o’th'  fudden. 

Non.  O Devil,  Devil!  What  a fright  am  I in.? 

I fa.  She  has  qualmes  too  every  morning : ravins  mightily  for  green- 
fruit  ; and  fwoones  at  the  fight  of  hot  meat. 

Non.  She’s  with  Childe  ! /am  undone:  / am  undone  ! 
ifa.  I underftand  nothing  of  fuch  matters;  She’s  but  in  the  next 
roomej  beft  call  her,  and  examine  her  about  it. 

Non,  Why  Cenjlance,  Cenflance  i 
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Conftance,  as  with  Childe', 

Jf*.  Kow  for  a broad-fide  > tura  your  prow  to  him  CoufinT 

(toh(r<; 

Non.  Now  Gentlewoman  ! Is  this  poflibk  1 
Confi.  I do  rot  reach  your  meaning  Sir, 

Non,  Where  have  you  been  of  late  i 

0«/?.  / feidoine  ftir  without  you,  Sir:  thefc  Walls  moft  com-; 
monly  confine  me. 

Non.  Thcfe  Walls  can  get  no  Children;  nor  thefe  Hangings* 
though  there  be  Men  wrought  in  u’m. 

jfa.  Yet,  by  your  favour  Nuncle,  children  may  be  wrought  be- 
hind the  Hangings. 

Non,  O C0nJhnce,Con(lance !'  How  have  my  gray  hairs  deferv’d. 
this  of  theef  Who  got  tiiat  Belly  there  C 
Con.  You,  1 hope.  Sir. 

Tell  me  the  truth;  for / will  know  it;  come,  the  Story. 
Con{l.  The  Story’s  quickly  told.  Sir,  Im  with  Child.. 

' Non.  And  whofe  the  Father  < 

Confi.  /do  not  know, Sir. 

Non.  Not  know  / went  there  fo  many,  to’t^ 

Confi,  So  farrfrom  that,  that  there  went  none  at' all, .to  my  bell 
knowledge,  Sir. 

Non.  Waft  got  by  Miracle  i Who  was  the  Father  if 
O;;/?.,  Who  got  your  Money,  Sir,  that'you  have  loft  .T 
Non.  Nay,.Heaven  knows  who  got  that. 

Confi.  And,  Heaven  knowes  who  got  this : for,  on  my  Confer- 
ence, he  that  had  your  Money,  was  the  Father  on’t. 

Non.  T he  Devil  it  was  as  foon. 

Confi.  That’s  all  /fear, Sir. 

jfa.  'Tis  ftrange : and  yet ’tvvere  hard,  Sir,  to  fufpedl  my  Cou- 
fin's  Vertue,  fince  we  know  the  Houfe  is  haunted. 

Non.  ’Tis  true,  that  nothing  can  be  laid,  though  under  lock  and 
key,  but  it  raifeanies. 

jfa.  ’Tis  not  to  be  believed  what  thefe  villanous  Spirits  can  do: 
they  go  invilible. 


Confi. 
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Cw/?.  Firft  they  ftole  away  my  Prayer  Book  5 and  a little  after 
that  a fmail  Tr  ; atife  / had  againft  Temptation  j and  when  they  were 
gone,  you  know  Sir 

jfa.  If  there  be  fuch  doings,  pray  Heaven  we  are  not  all  with 
Childe:  ’tis  certain  that  none  that  live  within  thefe  Walls,  but  they 
have  power  of ; I have  fear’d  T ohj  the  Coachman  any  time  this  fort- 


night. 


Ne»,  Out  impudence  / a man  with  Childe  / why  ’tis  unnatu-’ 


rsl# 

//rf.  I,  fo  is  he  that  got  it. 

Hon.  Thou  art  not  in  earneft. 

j[a.  I would  1 were  not ; hark,  I hear  him  groan  hither;  come  ia 
poor  T ihy. 


Enter  Toby  Coachman,  with  an  Vrinal.. 


Non.  Hownow ! What  have  youthere,  Sirrahf 

And’tpleafeyoutWorlhip 'tis  my  Water:  Ihad  afpiceoth° 
new  Difeafe  here  ith’  houfe,  and  fo  carried  it  to  Matter  Doflor.  ^ 

Non,  Well  5 And  what  did  he  fay  to  you  i 

Toh.  He  told  me  very  fad  newes,  and  pleafe  you : l am  fomewhar 
baihful  to  fpeak  on’t. 

jfa.  Out  with  it  Man. 

Teh.  Whytruely  he  told  me  the  party  that  ow’d  the  Water  was^ 
with  Child, 

jfa.  I told  you  fo  Uncle. 

Non.  To  my  bett  remembrance  I never  heard  of  fuch  a thing  be-- 
fore, 

Toh.  > I never  ttretch  out  my  felf  to  fnap  my  W hip,  but  it  goes  to  > 
th’  heart  of  me.. 

ifa.  Alafs  poorTii^y,. 

Non.  Be  gone,  and  putoffyour  Livery  Sirrah : you  lhall  not  ftay 
aminuteinmy  Service, 

Teh.  Ibefeech  your  good  Worfiiip  be  good  to  me  ; 'twas  the  firft' 
fault  I ever  committed  in  this  kind:  I have  three  poor  Children  by 
my  Wife,  and  if  you  leave  me  to  the  wide  Wwld,  withanew  charge- 
upon  my  felf, 

Non>  - Be  gone,  I will  not  hear  a word.-  • 

' Toh,-^. 
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'fob.  If  Imuftgo,  I’ll  not  go  alone;  Ambrose  T/wV  the  Cook  Is 
as  bad  as  1 am. 

Non.  I think  you’l  make  me  mad:  Call  the Rafcal  hither:  Imuft 
account  v’jith Jiim  upon  another  fcore  now  I think  on’t. 

I.nt(r  Ambrofe  Tinis. 

Non.  Sirrah,  what  made  you  fend  a Pheafant  with  one  wing  to 
the  T able  yefterday  ? 

,A>nh.  I befeech  your  Woifhip  to  pardon  me,  I long’d  for’r, 

ifao.  I fear’d  as  much. 

Amb.  And  I befeech  your  Woifliip  let  me  have  a boy  to  help  me 
in  the  Kitchin;  for  I find  my  felf  unable  to  go  through  with  the 
work  : befides  the  Dodor  has  warn’d  me  of  Hooping  to  the  fire,  for 
fear  of  a mifchance. 

Non.  Why,  are  you  with  child  firrah  / 

Amb.  So  he  tels  me  : but  if  I were  put  to  my  oath,  I know  not 
that  ever  I deferv’d  for’t  ; 

J^en.  Still  vvorfe  and  worfe  : and  here  comes  Sctflone  groaning. 

Enter  Sttflone. 

SefJ}.  O Sir  I have  been  fo  troubled  with  fwooning  fits ; and  hax'e 
fo  long’d  for  cherries. 

Non.  He’s  poOpt  too. 

jfa.  Well,  this  is  not  the  worft  yet : I fufped  fomething  more 
than  I will  fpeak  on. 

Non.  W hat  doft  thou  fufped  ^ ha ! 

ifa.  Is  not  your  Lord fliip  with  child  too  tr 

Non.  Who,  I with  child.  Marry  Heaven  forbid  : what  doft  thou 
fee  by  me  to  ground  it  on  ? 

jfd.  You’r  very  round  of  late ; that’s  all  Sir. 

Non.  Round,  that’s  only  fat  I hope  .•  I have  had  a very  good 
ftomach  of  late  I’m  fure. 

jfab.  Alas,  and  well  you  may:  you  eat  for  two  Sir. 

Non.  Setfione  look  upon  me,,  and  tell  me  true  : do  you  obferve  a- 
try  alteration  in  me  C. 

Set,  I would  not  diilreanen  your  Ladifliip  .*  ~ your  Lordfirip  I 

■ ■ , ' wdhld 
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would  fay : but  I have  obferv’d  of  late,  your  colour  goes  and  comes 
extremely : methinksyour  Lordfliip  looks  very  lliaip,  and  bleak  ith' 
face,  and  mighty  puff  ich*  body, 

Nen.  O the  Devil  1 wretched  men  that  we  are  all : nothing  grieves 
me,  bat  that  in  my  old  age,  when  others  are  paft  child-bearing,  I 
ffou’d  come  to  be  a difgrace  to  my  family. 

Cm.  How  do  you  Sir  i your  eyes  look  .wondrous  dim  .•  is  not  there 
a mift  before  u’m  i 

}fa.  Do  you  not  feel  a kicking  in  your  belly  i when  do  you  look 
Nuncle^ 

Uh,  uh  ! me-thinks  I am  very  fick  o’th  fudden  ^ 
jfa.  What  ftore  of  old  fliirts'  have  you  againft  the  good  time  if 
fliall  I give  you  a fliifc  Nuncle  f 

Nm.  Here’S  like  to  be  a fine  charge  towards  : we  lliall  all  be 
brought  to  bed  together : well,  if  I be  with  Devil  1 will  have  fuch 
Goffips  : an  Ufurer  and  his  Scrivener  fhall  be  Godfathers. 

ifa.  ri  help  you  Nuncle  : and  Saandjes  two  Grannies  fliall  be 
Godmothers  • the  Child  fliall  be  chriftned  by  the  Dircdlory,  and 
the  Goffips  Gift  fliall  be  the  gude  Scotch  Kivenaac. 

Cenfl.Stt.Non.Toh'j.  Atnhr.  Uh,  uh,  uh/ 
ifa.  What  rare  mufick’s  heiel 

Non.  W hen  e’r  it  comes  from  me ’twill  kill  me,  that’s  certain: 

Set.  Btft  take  a vomit. 

][a,  and’t  comes  upward  the  horns  will  choak  him. 

Non.  Mafs  and  fo  they  will. 

ifa.  Your  only  way  is’ to  make  fure  oth'  Man-midwife.’ 

Non.  But  my  Childs  diflionor  troubles  me  the  moft  ; if  I could 
but  fee  her  well  married,  before  I underwent  the  labour  and  peril  of 
Child-bearing  ! what  would  you  advife  Neece  / 

jja.  That  which  ! am  very  loath  to  do  : fend  for  honefl:  ^Ack' 
Lovebj,  and  let  him  know  the  truth  one : he’s  a fellow,  without  a 
fortune  and  will  be  glad  to  leap  at  the  occafion.. 

Non.  h\xt  viliy  Loveby  ofall  the  syorldf  'tis  but  flaying  till- to- 
morrow, and  then  Sir  will  marry  her. 

Con.  Uh/  I fwell  fo  faft,  I cannot  hide  it  till  to  morrow, 
l[a.  Why  there’s  k now/’ 

Non.  I’ll  fend  for  the  old  Alderman  (Jff»’<’//  immediarely  : he’ll  fa- 
ther  the  Devils  Baft'ard  I warrant  you.  ' ' 
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ifi.  Fie  Nuncle  I my  Coufins  fomewiidt  too  good  yet  for  an  AI- 
man  j if  it  were  her  third  child  flic  might  hearken  to  you, 

N0».  Well,  finceit  mu:fbeib,  Sftftom  go  yo\x  to  Lovely,  make 
my  excufe  to  him  for  thearreft,  and  let  him  know  what  fortune  may 
attend  him. 

ifa.  Mr.  Set/ioae,  pray  acquaint  him  with  my  Coufins  afFediion 
to  him ; and  prepare  him  to  lather  the  Cufliion  underneath  her 
Peticoar.  laftde  to  Set. 

Set,  I’ll  bring  him  immediately.  Exn  Setftone! 

ifa.  When  he  comes  Nuncle,  pray  cover  your  great  belly  with 
your  hat,  that  he  may  not  fee  it. 

Noft,  It  goes  againft  my  heart  to  marry  her  to  this  Loveh-j ; but 
whatmuftbe,  mull  be. 

'Enter  Loveby. 

Con,  O,  Mr.  Lovehy ! the  welcomft  man  alive  : you  met  Set^one 
1 hope,  that  you  came  fo  opportunely. 

Lev.  No  faith  Madam,  I came  of  my  own  accord. 

ifa.  ’Tis  unlucky  he's  not  prepar’d. 

Lev,  Look  you  Madam,  I have  brought  the  tool,  the  Devil 
was  as  pundlual  as  three  a clock  at  a Play-houfe  : here,  ’tis  right  I 
'Warrant  it  without  telling}  I took  it  upon  his  word gives  it. 

Con,  Your  kindnefs  fliall  be  requited  Servant : but  I fent  foryou 
tipon  another  bufinefs  : Pray  Ccufin  tell’t  him,  for  I am  alham’d 
todo’t. 

Lev.  Ha!  'tis  not  that  great  belly  I hope ! is’t  come  to  that? 

ifa.  Hark  you  Mr.  Lovehy, a word  with  you. 

Lev.  A word  with  you  Madam  : whither  is  your  Coafin  bound  i 

ifa.  Bound  Sir  i 

Lev.  I, bound  % look  you,  flie’s  under  fail, with  a lufiy  fore-wind. 

Non,  I fent  for  you  Sir,  but  to  be  plain  with  you  'twas  more  out 
of  neceffity  than  Love. 

Lov,  I wonder  my  Lord  at  your  invincible  ill  nature:  you  forget 
the  arreftthat  I paired  by  : but  this ’tis  to  be  civil  to  unthankful  per- 
fons  5 ’tis  feeding  an  ill-natur’d  dog,  that  fnarles  while  he  takes  the 
vidfuals  from  your  hand. 

Non.  All  friends,  all  friedds;  no  ripping  up  old  llories ; youlhall 
have  my  Daughter. 

Eev] 
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L«v,  Faith'I  fee  your  Lord/hipwould  let  Lodgings  ready  farnifli’dj 
but  I am  for  an  empty  T encment. 

Ken.  I had  almoft  forgot  my  own  great  belly  •,  if  he  ftiould  dif- 

cover  that  too  / yiefis  his  hat  before  it, 

jfa.  to  Leveby.  You  will  not  hear  me,  Sir : ’tis  all  roguery  as  I live, 

• Lev.  Flat  roguery  I’ll  fwearj  it  I had  been  father  ent;  nay,  if  I 
had  but  laid  my  breeches  upon  the  bed , / would  have  married 

her:  but  / fee  we  are  not.ordain'd  for  one  another. ; it  going, 

Kon.  / befeech  yon  Sir. — • 

Lov.  Pray  cover,  my  Lord. 

if  He  .does  his  great  belly,  methinks 

Non.  /’ll  make  it  up  in  money  to  you. 

Lov.  That  cannot  tempt  me  5 / have  a friend  that  fliall  be  name- 

lefs,  that  will  not  fee  me  want — andfo  your  Servant. 

£jr/tLoveby. 

jfa.  /’II  after  and  bring  him  back — 

Non.  You  fliall  not  ftir  after  him  5 does  he  fcorn  my  daughter.' 

I fa.  Lord  how  fretful  you  are : this  breeding  makes  you  fo  pee- 
vifli  Niincle. 

Non.  ’Tis  no.matter,  the  lhall  ftraight  be  married  to  Sir  Timorous, 
Con.  I am  ruin'd  Coufin,  . . . . - 

ifa.  / warrant  you.* My  Lord  I wifli  her  well  married  to  Sir 

Timerous ; but  Loveby  wiltcertainly  infe(a  him  with  the  news  of  her 
great  belly.  - • 

Non.  /'ll  difpaich  it  e’r  he  can  fpeak  with  him. 
ifa.  When  e’r  he  comes,  he’ll  fee  what  a bona  roha  Are  is  grown. 
Non.  Therefore  it  ihall  be  done  ith’ evening. 
if  a.  It  fliall  my  Lord, 

Con.  Shall  it? 

ija.  Let  me  alone  Coufin, “and  to  this  effedf  fhe  lhall  write  to 

him,  that  to  conform  to  your  will,  and  hk  mode^y , fhe  defires  him  to 
come  hither  alone  this  ’Evening, 

Non.  Excellent  wench Ill  get  my  Chaplain  ready. 

• Exit  Nonf, 

Con.  How  can  you  hope  to  deceive  my  father  f 
I fa.  If  1 donot  I havelvardluck. 

Con.  You  go  foftrange  away  about,  your  bowimuftbewellby- 
affcdtocomein. 

• f /A 


if  a.  So  plaifl  a gronnd  there’s  hot  theleaft  rob  iai,  /TlBoeef  Sir. 
Tmorom  in  the  dark,,  and  in  your  room  marry  him. 

Con.  You’ll  be  fure  to  provide  for  one., 

Jfa.  You  miftake  me  Coafin : oh  /kere’s  Setfi»»e  again  j 

Enter  Setftone. 

Mr.  Jeweller,^  yoamuft  again  into  your  Devils  fliapc^.  and  fpeafc- 
with  Leveby  praybecarefullnottobedifcover’d. 

■ Set.  I warrant  you  Madam  j I have  coufned  wifer  men  than  he 
in  my  own  fliapej  and  if  I cannot  continue  itinaworfe,  let  the  Devil 
/ make  bold  with,  c’n  make  as  bold  with  me. 

’ jfa.  Youmuft  guide  him  by  back  wayes,  to  my  Undes  Houfe, 
and  fotomy  Coufins  Chamber,  that  he  may  not  know  where  heis^ 
^vhen  becomes  there ; the  reft /’Jl  tell  you  as  we  go  along. 

‘ Exeunt  Oniiiesl 

Mater  Timorous  ? after  him  Burr  arii  Failer, 

y/w.  Here  here,  read  this  Note;  there’s-newS  for  us.’. 

Let  me  fee’t,  (jeads.")  ' . 

SirTimorousJ 

Be  at  the  Garden  dore  at  nine  this  Evening,  there  I’ S receive  yem 
tvithmy  daughter,  tagratifeyour  modefy  I de(tgn  dthis  way,  af- 
ter I had  better  eonftderdonit  and  fray  leave  your  CaterfiUars 
'&\3xtand^3x\tibehmdye», 

Y'mx%  Nenfuch: 

There  is  fome  trick  in  this,  what  e’r  it  be  .*  but  this  word  Caterpil- 
lars .•  you  fee  Burr,  Sir  Tinmous,  is  like  to  be  lur’d  from  us.  — ^ 

to  him  afde^ 

Burr,  /s  there  no  prevention  f 

Fail.  One  way  there  is  .-  Sir  Timorous  ^tay  walk  a turn  while  Burr 

and  I conferre  a little  upon  this  matter-^ Look  you  Burr, 

there  is  but  one  remedy  in  Nature  I vow  to  gad  r that  iafor  you  to  • 
have  a new  Sir  Timorous,  exceeding  this  perfonia  bounty  to  you. 
Obfervc  then,  in  Sir  Timorous  his  place  will  I go,  and  igad  /’ll  marry 

my. 
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myLady  tonHancei  and  then  from  the  bowels  of  friendfliip  blefs 
thee  with  a thoufaod  pounds,  befidcs  Lodging  and  Diet  for  thy  lift, 
boy. — 

Surr.  Umh— very  wll  thought  on.  —No  Sir,  you  lhall  uuft 
to  my  bounty;  /’ll  go  in  his  place,  murmure  or  repine,  fpeak  the 
leaftword,  or  give  thy  lips  the  leaft  motion;  and  /’ll  beat  theetjll 
thou  art  notineonditiontogo. 

Fail,  /vow  to  gad  this  is  extreme  injuftice  : was  it  not  my  inven- 
tion i 

Burr.  Why  doft  thou  think  thou  art  worthy  to  makeufe  of  thy 

own  invention  — fpeak  another  word  dee  fee come  help  me 

quickly  to  ftrip  Sir  Fimtrous  t his  Coat  may  conduce  to  the  deccipt. 

^ SixTimtrtus  by  your  leave. ZfaUssnhiw, 

Tim.  O Lord  1 what’s  the  matter murder — murder. 

Burr.  Dee  open;  / have  fomething  in  my  pocket  that  will  ferve 
for  a gag  now/ think  on’t. 

{gags  and  hinds  him.') 

So  lye  there  Knight.  Come  Sir,  and  help  to  make  me  Sir  Timsrm ; 
and  when  /am  married,  remember  to  increafe  your  manners  with  my 
fortune— yet  we’ll  alwayes  drink  together. 

Exeunt.] 
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Act.  V. 


Cen^ance,  Jfakttty  Nenfuch, 

Cm.  is  juft  the  Knights  hour ; and  Lovers  feldome  come 

I after  their  time. 

'*■  Nen.  Good  night  Daughter,  I'll  to  bed  5 and  give 
you  joy  to  morrow  morning.  Exit  Nenfuth, 

jfa.  I'm  glad  he’s  gone : what,  your  train  takes  f 
Cm.  Yes,  yes;  will  come:  has  been  with  him  in 

difguife ; and  promif ’d  him  golden  Mountains  if  he  will  not  be  wan- 
ting to  his  own  fortune. 

jfa.  Is  your  habit  provided  too  ? 

Cojt.  Allis  ready. 

l[a.  Away  then;  for  this  is  the  place  where  we  muft  part  like 
Knights  Errant,  that  take  feveral  paths  to  their  adventures. 

- Cojt./’Th  time;  for’I  hear  fome  body  come  along  the  Alley; 
without  queftion  ’tis  Timms.  E.arewell,  the  Captain  ftayes  for  me 
in  my  Chamber, 

jfa.  And  I’ll  poll  after  you  to  Matrimony  ; I have  laid  a frelh 
Parfon  at  the  next  Stage  that  fliall. carry  me  tantivy. 

Exit  Conftance, 


Enter  Burr  Timorous  his  Coat  m, 

Jttrr.  My  Confiancel 
I [a.  The  fame  : Sir  Timreusl' 

Burr.  The  fame. 

ija.  Sir  Timorous  takes  me  for  my  Coufin,,  (afide.') 

Bur,  My  Lady  Conftanct  miflakes  me  for  the  Knight.  (aftde.) 
ifa.  Mere,  Sir;  through  the  dark  walk;  ’tis  but  a little  way  a- 

Bb'jt : he’s  my  own  beyond  Redemption, (afde. 

Bur,  The  Indies  are  mine;  and  a handfbme  Lady  inro  the  bar- 
gain. — ~r~.t  (E.xcu'M, 

Enter, 


The  Jf^ilde  (jallant,  €p 

Muter ’Fsillct,  dogging  them  as  they  g«  ef. 

FaH..  He  flwll  be  hang’d  e’rhe  fliall  get  her.  Thus  farr  I have 
dogg’d  um^andthis  way  I am  fure  th^.muft  pafs  e'r  they  come  to  the 
houfe : the  Rogue  had  got  the  old  Dog-trick  ofa  Statefman ; to  fifh 
things  out  of  wifer  heads  than  hisown,  and  never  fo  much  as  take  no- 
tice of  hun. that  gave  the  GpunCel.  — 

■ ' Enter  ICabelk  andEmr  again^ 

Now  if  I can  but  give  her’ the  hint  vvithout_  his  knowledge] 
——  Madam, — ^ — my  Lady  , , / 

ifs.  Whofe  voice  is  that  ? 

Fail.  A word  in  private , or  you  are  undone : Pray  ftep- 

afide. 

Where  are  you.  Madam  f ■ 

jfa.  Immediately,  Sir  Timoro'us, 

Fail.  You  are  miftaken,  Madam;  ’tis  not  Sir  Timorous but' 
Furr  in  his  cloaths ; he  has  ftript  the-  Knight  > gag’d  himj  and  lock’d  : 
him  Dp. 

jfa.  Failer? 

Fail.  The  fathe:.!  could  'not  but  prevent  your  unhappirieft,though  • 
I hazard  my  Perfonih-tiK'difcoveryl.Vow  loGad,  Madam. 

Bur.  Whofe  that  talkes  to  you  my  Lady  Conflance  ? 

Jfa.  A Maid  of  my  acquaintance  that’s  come  to  take  her  leave  of  ’ 
hae  before  I marry ; the  poor  foul  does  fo  pity  me. 

Fur.  How  will  that  Maid  lie  thinking  of  you  and  me  to  night  I 
ifa.  Has  he  the  Key  about  hinaV  ■ • ' ’ (T«  Failer. 

I thinkfOjMadira; 

ifa.  Could  not  you  pdflibly  pic-k'his  pocket , and  give  me  the 
Key}  then  let  me  alone  to  releafe  Sir  Timorous  j and  you  lhall  be 
witnefs  of  the  Wedding; 

Fail.  Igad  you  want  yourCoufin  ifakllsmt  to  bring  that  to  pafs 
Madam.- 

Ifa.  I warrant  yon  my  own  wit  will  fetve  to  fool  Burr^  - and 

you  too,orlam  much  deceiv’d  —-—'  (af’de. 


Fail.  I 


JQ  The  Wtlde.  (jallam'. 

Fail.  I am  a little  apprehenfive  of  the  Rafcalls  fingers  fincel  felt 
u’m  laft;  and  yet  my  fear  has  not  pow^to  refift  the  fweet  tcmpta* 
tion  of  revenge ; I Vow  to  Gad  ru  try,  Madam.  ~— 

I fa.  Never  fear;  let  me  alone  to  keep  him.bufie. 

Bur.  Come,  Madam,  and  let  Hie  take  off  thofe  taftlefs  Kifies  the 
Maid  gave  you ; May  we  riot  |6vn  Kps  beftAe  we  arc  Married  f 
ifa,  No,  fye,  Sir  T'^ww^^.  ' ■ ‘ ' ^ / 

Ihej  4 little,  and  in  tht  time  picfs 

’ hit  Ftcket  vf  the  Key. 

Fail.  I have  it,  — here  ’tis,  — now  fhift  for  your  felf  as  I’ll  do: 
111  waite  you  in  the  Alley.  yailcr  ' 

Jfa.  Sir  Tmereoif,  pray  go  into  my  Chamber;  and  make  no  noife 
■till  I return  .•  I II  but  fetch  the  little  Man  of  ■Cod,  and  follow  you  in 
.a  twinckling.  _ , 

Bur.  There’s  no  light  I hope.  • - 

j/a.  Not  a fpatk 

Bur.  For  to  light  me  to  the  Mark ^ (Fxit  Barr, 

ifa.  What  a fcowring  have! fcapt  tonight  /’  fortune,  ’tis  thou 
haft  been  ingenious  for  me  / Allons  ifdbeUe ! courage ! now  to  del> 
ver  my  Knight  from  the  Enchanted  Caftle.  (Exit  IfabcIleJ 

Enter  Lovehy  led  kySctdotKanticklyhalitedi  rvitb 

4 torch  in  ene  hand,  4nd  4 vpand  in  the  other. 

Lov.  What  art  thou  that  haft  led  methislonghowe 
Through  Lanes  and  Alleys,  and  blind  paflages  f 
Set.  I am  thy  Genius ; and  condud  thee  to 
Wealth,  Fame,  and  Honour ; what  thou  com’ft  to  do 
Do  boldly : fear  not ; with  this  rod  I charme  thee ; 

And  neither  Elf  nor  Goblin  now  can  harm  thee, 

Lov.  Well, march  on ; if  thou  art  my  Genius, xhoa  art  bound  to  be 
Anfwerable  for  me  : I’ll  have  thee  hang’d  if  / mifcarry. 

5et.  Fear  not  my  Son. 

Lev.  Fear  not  quoth  a ! then  prithee  pot  on  a more  familiar  fliape: 

one  of  us  twoftinks  extreamly:  prithee  do  not  come  fo-near 

me : Ido  not  love  to  have  my  face  bleach’d  like  a Tiffany  with  thy 
Brimftone. 


Set.  Fear 
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Fear  ivQtjhnt  follow  me,-'— ^ . 

Lev.  'Faith  Hiave  no  great  m'mtle  to’t : Lam  fomewhat  godly  at 
pfcfentv  hut  flay  a moneth  longer- and  I’ll  be  proud,  and  fitter  for 
thee:  in  the  meane  time  prithee  ftay  thy  ftomach  with  fome 
man : an  HoUindcr  with  Butter  will  fry  rarely  in  Hell. 

SeL  Mortal,  '(is. now  too  late  for  ai'letreat  ••  go  on  and,  live  s’  ftep 
back  ahd  thou  art  mine;  n-  ■ -I  iw  j"'  . ’ " 

So  I am  hovveverf  Srfl:  or’  iaft  jfbut  for  otice  111  truft 
thee.'. uv . ' ■ , j ■ . . 

j-  * ’ " ='  . - 

. “ - ' ’TiiStenitfejts'j-’ind  ^//ftf'ytfrj  Gonftance^^^ 

' ' her,  jhi-  hil^td^Mk  ForHW, ' , 

• ^ 3;  ’ I'.  i 

Set.  Take  here  the  mighty  Queert  of  good  and  ill  5^  ' 

FoitunffpfiiibMaify,’ then,  enjoy  iby  fill’’  ' ’ 

©flawful  pleafures;  but  depart  ermorn:  . ' ' i 1 ■: 

Slip  from  her  Bed,  or  elfe  thou  Ihalt  be  torn 
Piece-meale  by  Fiends 5 thy  bloudcarows’d  in  Bowles; - 
And  thy  foure  quartersblown  to  th’  top  of  Peuts. 

Lev.  By  your  favour  I’ll  never  venture  it-:  is  marrying  the baft^ 

nefS-s  ril  none'  Lthaak  yon.':; ' 

■ i^HcreConftance  >p^;j^m  Setfto£ie. 

Fortune  will  turne  her  back  if  twice  deny'd. 

Lev,  Why  ihe  may  turne  her  Girdle  too  on  t’other  fide. 

This  is  the  Devil  ^ I will  not  venture  on  her. 

Set.  Fear  not  > ■ ihe  fwears  thou  Ibalt  receive  no  harm. 

Lev.  I,  if  a man  dutft  trrift  her ; but.the  Devil  is  got  intofuch 
an  ill  -name  for  lying. 

Set.  When  e’r  you  are  not  pleas’d,  it  lhall  be  lawfulto  fue  oat  yoot 
Divorce.  , . . 

Lev.  I;  but  where  fliall T get  a Lawyer f there  you, are  afore^ 
hand  with  me:  you  have  retain’d  moft  of  them  already  — ^ — for 
the  favours  I have  receive,  lam  very  much  herfervanti  but  in  the- 
wayof  Matrimony,  Mr.  Parfon  there  can  tell  you  ’tis  an  Ordinance  5 . 
andmufl  not  be  enter’d  into  without  mature  deliberation:  befides,. 
Marriages  you  know  are  made,  in  Heaven^  and  thatlam  fure  ihis;> 
was  not.  ' 


Sit,  S'he^ 
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Set.  She  bids  you  then,  at  lead,  f eftote  that  GoW j’  whi(9i  ihe,  too 
'laviflily,  poufdoutonyou  unthankful‘Man.  --i-  ' !■  i d ' . • 

Lev.  Faithi  have  itriotat'prefent  v ’tis  all  gone,  as  I am  afin- 
ner;  but,  ’tis  gonc  wickedly ; all  fpenc  in  the  Devil  her  Fathers 
fervice.  - 

Set.  Where  is  the  gratefol  fenee  of  all  your  favours  ? Come, 
Fiends,  with’  Flefli-hooks  tear  the  wretch  in  pieces,  and  bear  his  Soul 
■upon  your  leathern  wings,  below  the  Fountain  of  the  dark  Abyls, 
Lev.  What,  Are  you  a Conjuring  ? if  your  good  at  that  fpoft,'! 
can  Conjure  as  well  as  you-"-'  — (Dram  his  Swerd. 

Cc»,  Jiold  5'for  Heaven’s fake-hold,rI am  noSpirit:  touch  but  my 
hand  5 Ghofts  have- no  Flelh  and  Blood,  (Difcoveriitg. 

Lev.  My  Lady  Conjlance ! 1 began  to  fufpedl  it  might  be  a trick  } 
but  never  could  imagine  you  the  Author:  it  feemes  you  are  dcii- 
rous  I Ihould  Father  this  Hans  .en  Kelder  heere. 

Cenfi.  I know  not  hodv  without  a.blufli  to.tell  you  it  was  a cheat 
I praifiis’d  for  yourLove.  i j ’ 

Set.  A mecre  Tympany,  Sir,i  rais'd.bya  CufiiioU}  you  fee  tis 
gone  already.  - • - ^ }<:  . , r , ’ ■ 

Ce»(l.  Setfene  was  fent  to  have . acquainted  you  5 but  by  the 
way  unfortunately  mifs.’d  you.-  - : i'T  _ v.o";  . ' ■ ' 

Lev.  ’Twas  you  then  that  fupply’d-  tpe  'alhthiSi^hilerwith -Mo- 
ney}.  pretty  Familiar,  I hope  to  make  thee  amends  e’r  I fleep  to 
night.-  come  Parfon,  pretheeimake  haft  and  joyn  us.  ;I  long  to  be 
out  of  her  debt  poor  Rogue. 

The  Far[on  takes  them  te  the  fide  'ef'the  Stage  : ' the^  turn 

their  hacks  te  the  ■Judience-^‘ tvhiie  he  m'mhles 

to  them, 

Set.  I’ll  be  the  Clark;  Amen,  give  you  joy  Mr.  Bridegroom,and 
Mrs.  Bride. 

-Zw,  Thanhs  honeft 

tib.  Franc  AnAMnCick  without, they  Play. 
Mttftck.  God  ^ive  your  worihip  a good  even  Mr.  Levebj. 
Cenfi.  Hark!  What  noife  is  that?  Is  this  Mufick  of  your  pro- 
viding, Setfiene^J  : 

Set.  Alafs. 
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Alasj  Madam,I  know  oothing  of  it; 

Lev.  We  are  betray’d  to  your  Father  5 but  the  beft  on’t  is,  he 

comes  too  late  to  hinder  us fear  not.  Madam,  I'll  bear  you 

through -u’m  all. 

As  they  rttjh  cuts  Bibber,  Frances,  mi  Mxftck  are  ending 
its:  and^Vt^e^  4re  beaten  down. 

Loveby,Conftance,Setftone,  ParfoD,' 

All  cry  out  i Oh  the  Devil  lothe  'DeylM'theD^..*  ..  . • 

Lord  blefs  US,  Where  are  you 

Fram.  Here  William!  this  is  a Judgment,  as  they  fay,  upon  you 
William t,  for  trailing  Wits:  and  calling  Gentlemen  to  the  Tavern, 
William.  ^ , 

ttb.  No>  ’twas  a Judgmeht  upon  you,  for  defiring  Preferment  at 
Court,  ' Let’s  call  up  the  Wateh,  and  JuftiCe  to 

have  the  houfe  fearch’d. 

Franc.  I,  I > there’s,  more  Devils  there  I warrant  you.  {Exeunu 

Loveby,Conftance,  Setilone, 

It  was  certainly  Will  Biikr  and  his  Wife  with  Mufick  : for 
now  I remember  my  lelf  i ’pointed  him  this  hour  at  your  Fathers 
houfe : but  we  frighted  them  vvorfc  than  they  frighted  us. 

Co'njl.  Our  Parfon  run  away  top  : - — when  they  cry’d  out  the  De-’ 
vil  / , ' • 

Lov.  He  was  the  wifer : for  if  the  Devil  had  come  indeed,  he  has 
Preach’d  fo  long  againft  him  it  wonld  have  gone  hard  with  him. 

Set.  Indeed  ! have  alwayes  obferv’d  Parfons  to  be  more  fearful  of 
the  Devil  than  other  people, 

Loy.  Oh  the  Devil’s  the  Spirit,  and  the  Parfon’s  the  Fleih  : and 
betwixt  thofe  two  there  muft  be  Warr : yet  to  do  u’m  both  right,  I 
think  in  my  confcience  they  quarrel  opely  like  Lawyers;  for  their 
Fees ; and  meet  good  friends  inprivate.tolaughat  their  Clients, 

Con.  1 favv  him  run  in  at  my  Coufin//4^^r7j  chamber  doore,  which 
was  wide  open ; I believe  Ihe’s  return’d ; we’ll  fetch  a light  from  the 
Gallery,  and  give  her  joy. 

Lov,  Why 


K 
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Lev.  Why  is  ihe  Married,  Madam  .? 

Cen,  ni  tell  you  as  we  go. — 


(Exeunt, 


f 

The  Scene  changes  5 Burr  and  the  Parfon  enter, 
meeting  in  the  dark. 

Bur.  My  Lady  Con^ance  are  you  come  again  ? that's  well : I have 
waited  fufficiently  for  you  in  the  dark. 

Parf,  Help,  help,  help  good  Chriftian  People/  the  Devil,  the 
Devil’s  here. 

'Tis  IMadam ; What  do  you  tHeane 
Parj’.  Avoid  Sathan  1 avoid,  avoid. 

What  have  I here,  the  hairy  Woman 


Enter  Loveby,  Conftance  with  the  Light. 

■ Bitr,  Ha  I yonder’s  my  Lady  Confiddee  / W ho  hav^e  I got,  a ftonc- 
Prieft  by  this  good  Light.  How’s  this,  Lovehy  too  / 

Lov.  Burr,  a beating  my  Reverend  Clergy : What  make  you  here 
at  this  unfeafonable  hour  i I’ll  know  your  bufinefs  ■—  (Draws. 

Bur.  Will  you  Sir  i — — v \ ' (They  Fight. 

Confi.  Set.  Parfon.  Help,  Murder,  murder.  , 

Enter  at  one  Door,  Trice  Drunk  : with  the  Watch : Bibber 
and  Frances  following.  At  the  other  Nonfuch, 

. Servants, /*»d’Failer. 

Non.  Murder,  murder  beat  down  their ' weapons  : Will  you 

fflurder  Sir  Timorot/s,  Mr.  Loveby- (Thei  dijarme  both.' 

^ir  Tinserotss ! ha,  Burr  /‘  Thieves  ’;  thieves  J Sit  down  good  Mr. 
Juftice,  and  take  their  Examinations:  now  Ifliall  know  how  my  Mo- 
ney went.  ■'  T 

Trice.  They  llrall' have  Juftice  I warrant  u’m. 

(Gees  to-  fit  and  mljfes  the  chairc: 
Bib.  Thejuftice  is  almofi-dead  drunk,  my  Lord. 

Franc.  But  arrd’t  pleafe  your  Worfliip  ray  Lord  this  is  not  the 
- woift'figlii  that  we  have  feen  here  to  night  in  your  Worfhi'ps  hOufe' 
we  met  three  or  four  hugeous  ugly  Devils;  with  eyes  like  Sawcers , 
’ ' ' shas 
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hat  threw  down  my  Husband , that  threw  down  me , that  made 
my  heart  fo  panck  ever  fince , as  they  fay. 

Non.  The  Devil  again  in  my  houfe  J 

Lev,  Nay,  here  he  was,  that’s  ceitain;  he  brought  me  hither 
I know  not  how  my  felf,  and  Married  me-,  Mr.  Setftone  there  can 
juftifie  it : but  the  beft  is , I have  a Charme  about  me  that  w'ill 
lay  him  yet  e’r  midnight. 

FaH.  And  I Vow  to  Gad  my  Lord  I know  as  little  how  I came 
hither  as  any  man; 

Bur.  Nor  I. 

Trice.  Nor  h 

Lov.  No  I dare  fwear  do’ft  thou  not  Mr.  Juftice. 

Trice,  But  I wonder  how  the  Devil  durft  come  into  our  Ward, 

when  he  knows  I have  been  at  the  Duties  of  — my  Family 

this  evening. 

Enter  one  ef  the  Watch  , with  Timorous, 
and  Ifabelle.  ^ 

Watch,  And  pleafe  your  Worfliip  I met  this  couple  in  the  ftreet 
late,  and  fo  feeing  them  to  be  man  and  woman,  I brought  u-m 
along  with  me,  upon  fufpition  of  Felony  together. 

Franc,  This  is  the  proud  minx  that  fought  flielter  in  my  houfe 
this  afternoon,  Mr.  Juftice. 

Fail.  Six  Timorous  and  Madam  ifaheSe  I I Vow  to  Gad  we  are  un- 
done Bnrr. 

Ifa,  Do  not  you  know  me,  Mr.  Juftice  i 

Lov.  Juftice  is  blind  ^ he  knows  no  body. 

J fa.  My  Bzrae  is  I fahelle. 

Fran.  No,  thy  name  is  yczaheRe : I warrant  you  there’s  none 
but  Rogues  and  Papifts  would  be  abroad  at  this  time  of  night. 

Bib,  Hold  Frances. — 

Trice.  She's  drunk  / warrant  her  as  any  beaft:  / wonder  woman 
you  do  notconfider  what  a crying  fin  Drunkennefs  isc"  VViiomdo 
you  learn  it  from  in  our  Parifhf  Tm  fure  you  never  fee  raewoiie. 

ifa.  5«rrand  F tiler  •,  acknowledge  your  felves  a couple  of  recre- 
ant Knights  : Sir  Timorous  is  mine : 1 have  won  him  in  fair  F.'e'd 
from  you. 
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Cm.  Give  you  joy  CouGn,— give  you  joy  i ; - i 

Lov.  Married/  ; . - ■ o' 

I fa.  And  in  Dm»/s  Grove  boy.  ^ 

Lov.  Why  ’tis  fine  by  heaven  > 'tis  wondrous  fine  j as  the  Poet 
goes  on  fweetly. 

Tim.  I am  fure  they  had  gagg’d  me,  and  bound  me,  and  ftdpt 
mealmoft  ftark  naked,  and  lockt  me  up  as  faft  as  a Butterfly,  till  flie 
came  and  made  me  a man  again?  and  tnerdfofcl  have  re-afon  to  love 
her  the  longeft  day  I have  to  live. 

ifa.  I,and  the  longeft  night  too,  or  you  are  too  blame.  And  you 
have  one  argument  I love  you,  if  tlie  prpverb  be  true,  for  I took  you 
almoft  in  your  bare  Ihirt.  -■  • 

Burr.  So  much  for'us  ' '•>'  • 

Con.  Wellmy  lord,  it  had  as'goodat  firft  as  atlaft  : Imufi  beg 
your  Lordlhips  blefling  for  this  Gentleman  and  my  felf, , 

both  kneel, 

Nw.  Why  ypuare  not  married  to  him  I hopei/’he’s  married  to 
the  devil.  ' ’ . 

Lov.  ’Twas  a'white  Devil  of  your  Lordllrips  getting  then  j Mr. 
Setfone,  andtheReverendherecan  witnefsit.  . . • 

Set.  Bar.  We  muft  fpeak  truth  my  Lord, 

Would  I had  another  Child fdf  yoUr  fake,  you  fhould  ne’r 
fee  peny  of  my  money.  : 1-  i-'' 

Lev.  Thankyoumy  Lord  ? but  raethinks 'tis  much  better  as ’tis. 
ifa.  Come  Nuncle  ’tis  in  vain'  to  hold  out  now ’tis  part  remedy : 
’tis  like  the  laft  Adi  of  a Play  when  People  muft  marry  } and  if  fa- 
thers will  not  confent  theii,  they  ftaould  throw  Oranges  at  u’m  from 
the  Galleries : why  llrould  you  ftand  off  to  keep  us  from  a dance  ? 

Nw.  But  there’s  one  thing  ftill  that  troubles  me,  that’s  her  great 
belly,  and  my  own  too. 

Con.  Nay  for  mine  my  Lord,  ’tis  vanilh'd  already  : ’twas  but  a 
trick  to  catch  the  old  one. 

Lov.  But  I’ll  do  my  beft,  Ihe  fliall  not  be  long  without  another. 
Jfa.  But  as  for  your  great  belly  Nimcle,  I know  no  way  to  rid  you 
on't  but  by  taking  out  your  guts. 

Loveby,  ’Tis  fuch  a pretty  fmart  rafeal  j ’tis  well  I am  pleaf'd  with 
my  own  choice  ? but  I could  have  got  fuch  Hedors  and  Poets  and 
Gamefters  out  of  thee. 

Con- 
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Cctt.  No  no  % two  Wits  could  never  have  liv'd  well  together 
want  would  have  fo  iliarpned  you  upon  one  another. 

7/4.  A Wit  Ihould  naturally  be  joynd  to  a fortune  5 by  the  fame 
realonyour  Vintners  feed  their  hungry  Wines. 

Con.  And  if  Sir  Timorous  and  I had  married ; we  two  Fortunes 
muft  have  built  Hofpitals  with  our  money,  we  could  never  have  fpent 
itelfe. 

Lev.  Or  what  think  you  of  paying  Courtiers  debts  with  it. 

ifa.  Well,  to  (hew  I am  in  charity  with  my  Enemies,  I’ll  make  a 
motion  : while  we  are  in  Town  let  us  hire  a large  houfe,  and  live  to- 
gether : Burr  and  Failer. 

Fail.  Shall  be  ucteily  difcardedj  I knew  ’twould  come  to  that  I 
vow  to  gad. 

i/4.  Shall  be  our  Ghefls. 

Burr  4»^  Failer  throw  their  Cafs,  and  cry  Vivij 
Madame  Ifabelle. 

Lov.  And  BihherUn^W  make  our  Wedding  Cloaths  without  tm- 
fling. 

Bih.  No,  hence  forward  i’ll  truft  none  but  landedmen  5 andfuch 
as  have  houfes  and  apple-trees  in  the  Country  r now  I have  got  a 
Place  in  the  Cuftomehoufe. 

Franc.  Nothing  vexes  me,  but  that  this  flirting  Gentlewoman' 
fliould  go  before  me ; but  I’ll  to  the  Heralds  Office,  and  fee  whether 
the  Queens  Majefties  DtelTer  fliould  not  take  place  of  any  Knights 
Wife  in  Chriflendom. 

Bih.  Now  all  will  out. — no  more  good  Frances. 

Franc.  1 will  fpeak,  that  I will,  fo  I will  : what ! fliall  Ibe  a Dref- 
fer  to  the  Queens  Majefly,  and  no  body  muft  know  on’t  •,  I'll  fend 
Mr.  Church- warden  word  on’t;  and  Gentlemen,  when  you  come  ta- 
St.  Brides  Church  /if  ever  you  come  to  Church  Gentlemen)  you 
(hall  fee  me  in.  the  Pew  that's  neiy:  the  Pulpit;  thank  Mr.  X sway’s 
Worihip  for’t. 

Loveby.  Spare  your  thanks  good  Landlady,  for  the  truth  is  we 
came  too  late;  the  Place  is  gone;  and  fo  is  yours  WiU'-.,  but  you 
fliall  have  200  /.  for  ('me,  if  that  will  fatisfie  you. 

Franc,  this  is  better  news  as  they  fay. 
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Lov.  Cheat  up  thy  Wife  Will'  where  are  thy  fiddles  f a dance 
Ihould  do  it : 

I’ll  run  and  call  u’m. 

//<».  I have  found  out  that  will  comfort  her henceforward  I chri- 
Hen  her  by  the  name  of  Madam  Bibher. 

All.  A Madam  Bibber^  A Madam  Bibber. 

Franc.  Why,  I thank  you  fwect  Gentlemen  and  Ladies,  this  is  a 
Cordial'to  my  drooping  fpirits  : I confefs  /was  a little  eclipf’dj  but 
ill  cheat  up  with  abundance  of  love,  asthcyfay.  Strike  up  fiddles.— 

Lev.  That’s:a  good  Wench, 

Fiance, 

Trice.  This  Mufick,  and  alittleJiod  has  recover’d  rac;  I’ll  in  and 
provide  for  the  Sack-Poffct. 

Hon.  To  bed , to  bed ; ’tis  late : Son  Lovelyj  get  me  a boy  to  night, 
and  I’ll  fettle  three  thoufand  a year  upon  him  the  firft  day  he  calls  me 
Grandfire. 


Lov.  rildomybeft. 

T 0 make  the  bargain  fure  before  I fleep. 
where  Love  and  meney  firike,  the  blow  goes  deef. 


ET TL OQ  V E to  tlie  W i l d Gallant, 

as  it  was  firft  A(5ted. 

THe  Wild  G allant  quite  flajdmt  his  game  5 . 

He* s marry  d mwy  and  that  will  make  him  tamely 
Or  if  you  think  Marriage  will  net  reclaim  him^ 

7he  Critiques  [wear  theyll  damnhim,  hut  they'll  tame  him,' 

Tet  though  our  Poet*  s threatned  mo  (I  hy  thefe, 

7 bey  are  the  only  People  he  can  fleaje : 

For  he  to  humour  themy  has  fhown  to  day^ 

That  which  they  only  likCy  a wretchedplay : 

But  though  his  Play  he  ill^  here  have  been  fhown  * 

Thegr^atefl  Wits  and  Beauties  of  the  Town^ 

And  his  Occafion  having  brought  )ou  here 
Tou  are  too  grateful  to  become  fevere. 

There  is  not  any  Perfon  here  fo  meany 
But  he  may  freely  judge  each  AB:  and  Scene : ^ 

But  if  yon  bid  him  choofe  his  fudges  then, 

He  boldlj  names  true  Bnglifh  Gentlemen : 

For  he  ne'r  thought  a handjome  Garb  or  Drefs^ 

Sogreat  a Crime  to  make  their  judgement  lefs : 

And  with  thefe  Gallants  he  thef : Ladies  j oyns^ 

To  judge  that  Language  their  Convsrfe  refines. 

But  if  their  Cenjures  fhould  condemn  his  PUy^ 

Far  from  Difputing,  he  doesonlj  fray 
He  may  Leanders  Deftiny  obtain : 

Now  ffare'him,  drown  him  when  he  comes  again, . 

EPILOGVE  ta  the  Wild  Gallant  revivU - 

OF  ad  Dramatique  Writing  y ComickWit^ 

As  "tis  the  befl^  fo  ^tismoft  hard  to  hit. 

For  it  lies  all  in  level  to  the  eye^ 

'Where  all  may  judge ^ and  each  de feci  may  [fye: 

Humour  is  that  which  every  day  we  meetj 
And  therefore  known  as  every  fuhlkk  slreet^^ 

In  which,  if  er  the  Poet  go  afiray 

You  all  can  point ^ "twas  there  he  loft  Ms  way. 


Whais  fo  comni^tii  U make  fUaJant  toe,  ^ 

Is  more  than  any  mt  can  alwayes  do, 

For  *tis,  Turkes,  mth  Hen  and  Rice, to  treaty 
To  make  re^allids  out  of  common  meat. 

But^  inyour  Diet  you  grow  Salvages  : 

Nothing  hut  Humane  fiefh  your  tafle  can  pleafe : 
And^  as  their  Fea(ls  with  (laughter  d (laves  began. 
So  you^  at  each  new  ?lay,  mu(l  have  a Man, 

Hither  pu  come^  as  to  fee  Prizes  fought  5 

Blood's  drawn^  you  cry  the  Prize  is  naught. 
But  f coles  grow  warj  now  5 and  when  they  fee 
A Poet  eyeing  round  the  Company  ^ 

Stratght  each  man  for  him f elf  begins  to  doubt ; 

They  flirink  like  Seamen  when  a Prefs  comes  out. 
Sew  of  €*m  will  be  found  for  Publick  ufe. 

Except  you  charge  an  Ophupon  each  houfe, 
like  the  Traind-Bands^  and  ever)  man  ingage 
For  a fufficient  Foole  to  ferve  the  Stage. 

Andy  when  with  much  adoe  you  get  htm  there,  ' 
where  he  in  all  his  glory  (houd  appear ^ 

Tour  Poets  make  him  fuch  rare  things  to  fay, 

That  he  s more  wit  than  an)  Man  ith'  Pi  a). 

But  of  fo  ill  a mingle  with  the  refi. 

As  when  a Par  rat's  taught  to  break  a jeaft. 

Thus  aiming  to  be  fine,  they  make  a (how 
As  tawdry  Squires  in  Country  Churches  do. 

Things  well  confide/ dy  "tis  fo  hard  to  make 
A Corned)^  which  jhould  the  knowing  take  : 

That  our  duU  Poety  in  defpair  to  pleafe^ 

Does  humbly  beg  by  me  his  writ  of  eafe. 

"Tis  a Land-tax  which  he's  too  poor  to  pay  f 
Tou,  therrforOs  mufi  fome  other  imfofi:  lay. 

Would  you  hut  change  for  ferious  Plot  and  Ferfe 
This  mottley  garniture  of  Fool  and  Farce-, 

Nor  [corn  a Mode^  h^caufe  ^ti$  taught  at  homey 
Which  do'esy  like  Fefls^  our  Grazity  become  ^ 

Our  Poet  yields  you  (hould  this  Play  refufe. 

As  Tradefmeny  by  the  change  of  fafhionSy  lofe 
With  fome  content  their  fripperies  of  France, 

In  hope  it  may  their  fiaple  Trade  advance, 

finis* 
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